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Co Correspondents. _**in his tracks”—his teeth chattering, his eyes distended, with both hands 
L. & B.—The parcel was forwarded by Adams & Co.’s Express on Saturday last : 


| 
gn aes they | grasping the side-rail of his cot—as he yelped out— 
S G. H—We don't believe your version of the story related of W.and P.; both are | “* Hel-low !” 


well known to us. and are subscribers to this paper. If the story was true, it is too ‘6 Phoo—o——”” 
gross for publication. Moreover, the affair oceurred between Mr. W. and Mr. Preston, | . 
** Wot’s that !” 


| 
then a Senator from S. C., not Mr. P. of Mississippi. f ; 

A. O.—We are greatly obliged for youroffer to present us with a copy of the Stud | The unconscious sleeper was relieved, momentarily—and he vouchsafed 
| no answer. 
! 
| 


Book, but as we already have ‘2 Ee copies, it would be more acceptable to some 
The Yankee gazed about the cabin cautiously—but his fellow-lodgers 


One else. Remember us to Col. : F 4 cS 
The ‘‘Pairof Saws” is ‘‘ some,” but the gist of the last one is too incelicate to be re- 
were all sound asleep apparently, and the quiet rippling of the water 


deemedeven by the excellence of the story. 
J.C, R—Shall be glad to have an account of your salmon, trout, and pike fishing, in 


I built a vessel some few years ago with the intention of paying a visit to 
the Isle of Wight, for the purpose of accepting a challenge given by Was. 
WELD, the owner of Alarm. Upon the application of a friend, I received 
from the proper authority an assurance that my Yacht should be placed upon 
the footing of one of their own, and so far as they had power to grant 
it, entitled to the same exemptions and privileges. Circumstances oc- 
curred to prevent my going; but there was in their offer a spirit of liberali- 
ty and kindness that I have never forgotten, and no exertion of mine shall 
be wanting to prevail on our Government to free the owners of English 
Yachts from duties or charges of any sort or kind. 


Maine. Wouldgladly join youif we could get away. 
T. J. W —Your Hound was shipped by the ‘ Orleans,” on Monday last, to a mutual 


your message to M. Un 
would meet with a ready sale. 


T. K.—Vhe portrait has been boxed and forwarded by your Mr. A. 


J. P —Mr.S. is expected to return to town daily, when he will give you a trial. 


A. O.T.—We laughed Mravangisngrons over ‘ The Biggest Haul yet,” but—Lord love | to look for the cause—a 
d 


you !—how could you suppose we could publish it ? 

H. B.S.—\Will write you as soon as we receive the Doe. The Buck is not two years | 
old, is tanie, and free from blemish. 

J. G. H.—We presume that E. has given up the idea of publishing the second volume | 
of his Stud Book Have writtento ascertainthe prices of the different books... - | 

A.T.B M.—The reports of the English Races, with the exception of some half do- 
zen of the most important meetings, are ‘‘ caviare to the general.” Possibly one hun. | 
dred gentlemen in this country might read them with interest, but not more; and to | 
re-publish the whole of them from “ Bell’s Life in London,” would fill two or three of 
our pages per week during the Racing season, to the annoyance of several thousand 
other subscribers. Moreover, as the Erglish papers rarely give the sires, much less the | 
dams, of the horses which start, those breeders not familiarly acquainted with English 
Stock would derive very little information from reading the reports. We shall do our ; 
best to keep breeders and turfmen informed, on this side of the Atlantic, of what is do- 
ing on the other, by the publication of statistics, reports of the prominent meetings, and 
such general articles from the Sporting Magazines, of a practical character, as seem | 
calculated to effect that object 

J.R.—We have not been able, yet, to procure the two books you ordered, but an agent | 
is on the look out for them. 

C.H S.—We have a dozen letters for you. If you are not about to return to town, 
we will forward them to any address you desire. 

R. F. D. of B.—We do think it was a good practical joke—served you exactly right. 
You got off cheap enough at five dollars. 

#£.— Much obliged for the vol. of A. M. B. 

* Acorn.” —Say to O. C. that we:hall see H. P. in the course of the day, on his ac- 
count. 

“ Fario’s Apology to O’Brady” reached us too late for to-day’s paper, as did original 
articles from ‘‘ Emerald Green,” ‘* John of York,” and two or three others. 

‘ A Reader ”—If A. brags B. $1000 “ better,” B. must put up the money to “see” A.’ 
hand, or give up to him whatever money he had previously bet on his hand. In other | 
words, the longest pole knocks down the persimmons. 

lf Seward, the pedestrian, will call at this office, he will hear of a match he will be 
giad to accept. 

S. $.—Got yourletter, and will reply directly. M.B.’s “ billy dux” is “ some.” How | 
joliy green she must be to send such a thing to you! 

G. T. D.—We forwarded your Drawings, Cap, etc., to B. on Thursday, by Adams & 
Co.'s Express. 

“ Digby, Jr.,” of the Boston ‘ Morning Post,” is among us “ taking notes,” of which 
{wo capital specimens have been published. 

i. V. L.—Will try to sell M for you. 

Our latest intelligence from Eaton, at Caledonia Springs, is to the 22d inst. He had 
just completed 900 miles at 9 o’clock that morning. 








THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, AUGUST 29, 1846. 








A LIVE YANKEE “SNORED” OUT! 
WRITTEN FOR THE ‘‘ 38PIRIT OF THE TIMES,” BY THE YOUNG ’UN. 

ReapDER—do you snore in your sleep ? 

You don’t ?—Well, I suppose not! I never yet met the individual who 
would acknowledge the corn. 

Shall I tell you ef a little adventure I was once witness to with a 
<* Snorer ?” 

The varieties of the genus ‘ Snorer” is very extended. There is your 
quiet, sighing, unobtrusive snorer—who always has ‘‘ a good time” at it, 
and troubles nobody. There is your wheezing, chuckling, squeaking 
shorer—w ho makes a regular business of it, but who keeps it all ‘* in the 
family,” and, peradventure, annoys only the partner of his joys and sorrows. 
There is, also, your nasal gruibler, (who sleeps in the next room!) who 
mumbles aud grunts—and gets over it. 

But if there be under Heaven, any object of pity—one that should excite 
the sympathy of the benevolently-disposed—more than another, commend 
me to your genuine, out-and-out snorer ! 

To appreciate his qualities fully—you should be fatigued and restless 
yourselt—after a three days’ journey over a thumping bad road, and you 
-shall ran athwart him, where the steamboat line connects, at a late hour in 
the night. You shall retire to one of the few cots left—which you find 
stretched in the centre of the cabin for the accommodation of the last 
comers—and, after the dreadful jolting you have passed through for the 
previous twenty-four or forty-eight hours, as the case may be, you shall 
rezale yourself, imaginatively, (during the prucess of undressing,) with 
the prospective enjoyment which Nature’s sweet resturer has in reserve for 
you! 

Your weary head touches the pillow, but an unusual nervousness troubles 
you; and, despite your most earnest endeavors, it is midnight before you 
€an compose yourself You are at last worn out with tossing and turning 
—and, thouzh the night is warm, and the vermin are active—you are deter- 
mined to sleep. 

For the list halt hour you have been listening to what you imagined dis- 
tant thunder, (yon are “afraid of lightning,”) and, at the instant you have 
concluded to resign yourself to the embrace of Morpheus, your eyes sud- 
denly agape—wide open—and, as your brow is slightly knitted, you involun- 
tarily ask yourself ‘*‘ What’s that ?”” 

In reply to your interrogatory, a sort of explosion takes place—a minia- 
ture eruption of Vesuvius, a blast—‘* whoo oof-p /’—and the sound 
rolls away in a long-drawn, unearthly sigh—like the last effort of a suffo- 
cating man to recover his breath—and all is silent again. 

Insuch a plight, and at such a time—some years ago, I remember to 
have met a Yankee in the cabin of acrowded canal Packet. 

It was nearly midnight when he came on board, at Pittsburgh, from one 
of the Ohio river steamers. He was a very plain man, and had been‘ out 
west,” so he said—and was satisfied to go home again ! 

The cabin was cramined, and an “‘ upright” was alloted him in the mid- 
die of the floor, with some others. He wasa live Yankee—and occupied 
some considerable time in undressing, securing his watch, adjusting the 





[on A. Y. £ | against the sides of our frail boat, was all that now broke the silence. 
1aintan’*e: y 7 7 “vam y Pe ait : 4 . p | 
ye ay at N.O., who willforward him upthe river. We have senthim a bill of | Again he mounted the cot, and at the moment I had supposed he hada 


W. S.— Ve forwarded your Rod on Tuesday by Harnden’s Express. Have delivered | last gone to the “land of nod” for the night—another 
ess the rods can be manufactured chesper, we doubt if they 
| 


| contain himself no longer. With one bound he sprang to the floor— 
| with 


a 





** Ker-r-r—cthee-e whoo /* burst from the throat of the snorer on his 
right, who had now got the steam well up. While the stranger started up 


** Per—shee 





swelu—ooh” escaped the grunter, and our Yankee could 


‘* Hel-2ow—I say———” 

** Ah—phoo!” 

**'Thunder and airthquakes !’”—— 
‘© Wh~—e—w !” 

** Wot is it ?” 
** Ar-ker-ker 
** Don’t 

** *Tchoo-—” 

‘© No, it ain’t me es 

** Er—y—hou!” 

** Blast your pictur—it ain’t /——” 
* Ah tish !” 

**T say yer lie /” 

** Er—a—houw ! P 


“Wy, its you—yerself,” continued the Yankee, approaching him cau- 





sloo—oo id 




















With great respect, I remain, 


Your obedient servant, Joun C. STEVENS. 


“ HOW SHALL I SAVE MY MOUSTACHE?” 








e. Vitvarer, Ga., Aug. 18th, 1846, 
Mr. Spirit—\ am a persecuted man ! 


I affect a moustache, and that predilection is the secret of my misfortunes. 


Like the tan on the skin, it has been the mark for the shafts of malice 


which would drive me, if it could, beyond the pale of civilized society. — 


The Almighty gave the Indian a copper-colored skin, and me a moustache, 


and we are both pursued alike. He, poor wretch, cannot avoid it,—I will 
not. 

Allow me to introduce my moustache :—You must observe two lines of 
hair, both beginning under the nose, and each running to its particular cor- 
ner of the mouth. This hair is by nature thin, soft, and black. Decided- 


ly, the most delightful part of all the day to me, is the hour at which I re- 
move the obtrusive beard, and trim my moustache to the delicate propor- 


tions so necessary to that fascinating feature. I trim alittle and gaze upon 


its beauties, and then, finding, perhaps, a stray hair, too careless in defin- 


ing its position, or, it may be, too independent to act with the party, I re- 
move it, and at last, leave my mirror, satisfied with myself and all the world. 
And how could I be otherwise? [ am conscious of having harmed no liv- 


ing creature in order to beautify myself. Beautify, did I say? Nay, that 
is not the word. That signifies the act of improving the appearance by the 
use of some foreign agent. Not so: I do but treat with due respect the wis- 


tiously—** and yer’ve made noise enough to skeer the divil, or stop acamp-;| dom of him who gave me wherewithal to deck myself; 1 wear the orna- 


> 


meet’n ! 

As he placed his hand upon the snorer’s breast, a sudden ‘* whoof !” es- | 
caped him, and the Yankee could bear no more ! 

“* Help, yere !” 

** Pshe—eu !”—said the Snorer. 

ot 

** Ah—shwoo 

** For God’s sake !” 

** Hup kir . 

* Cap’n—help—yere ! The man’s a dyin’—I say, Mister ‘—Murder !— 
help !” 

By this time the cabin was in a roar—forthe scene ‘nits early stages had 
awakened most of the crowd, who had enjoyed it right heartily. The snorer 
turned over suddenly upon his side, and the effect awakened him. 

‘** What’s the row, neighbor ?” he enquired of the Yanke e, who stood over 
him with a light. 

* Raow? Thunder and light’nin!—ain’t yer dead yet? Wal, I reck’n 
yur’e one uv’em, stranger! Mishigan thunder’s a fool to yur’e snorin’— 
by grashus! Ef I sleep in this yere coop to-night, cuss my pictur !” he ad- 
ded—and, in spite of all the Captain’s assurances, he went up upon the 
deck, where he lay till morning. 

At daylight he landed—and, as he parted with the Captain, he declared 
that he had ** heern powerful thunder in his time, but that chap’s snoring 
beat all the high-pressures he ever heerd—jest as easy as open and 
shet !” G. P.B. 


PuiLaDeLeHia, August 25, 1846. 


” 

















YACHTING. 
SUGGESTIONS BY THE COMMODORE OF THE SQUADRON, 

From the first organization of the Yacht Club, it has appeared to me that 
the time (45 seconds per ton) allowed in a race of 40 miles, is more than 
| any vessel of 60 or 70 tons—except under peculiar circumstances—can give 
/to one of 15 or 25, and [ have made various efforts (but so far without suc- 











eess) to have the allowance reduced. What sort of figure would the Varia, 
| of some 160 or 170 tons, cut with the Coguille or Gimerack, of 25 tons, 

over the Cup course? The distance is about 40 miles, and may, with a 
leading breeze and a favorable tide, be performed in less than four hours. 
The Gimcrack would, according to the rule, have one hour and forty mi- 
nutes start, and would, under circumstances at all favorable, round the buoy 
and be on her way home before the Maria started. The Maria’s chance to 
catch either her or the Coquille would be about 100 to nothing. But sup- 
pose some spirited member of the Club should launch a craft of 300 instead of 
160 tons, and start her for the Cup, the owners of the other vessels in the 
Squadron might, and probably would, be drinking to the health of the win- 
ner of the very Cup he of the 300 tons was waiting a signal to start for. He 
would have but one advantage that I can think of: he would be sure to have 
the pleasure of seeing the whole fleet start, and a most capital chance of 
seeing them all return before he got under way. But I trust we shall be 
able to put the yachts nearer upon a par by classing them. It is in 
this way they get over the difficulty in the English Yacht Squadrons :—They 
adopt in most clubs Acker’s scale of time for tonnage, and start their yachts 
in classes. From the very large number of vessels of all sizes composing 
their squadrons, it is, comparatively, an easy matter to select and start yachts 
for a purse that differ but little in tonnage. I look forward, confidently, for 
such addition to our own Squadron as shall enable vs to adopt their mode. 
What amusement is there for which so much can be said? Where is there 
one more manly, healthy, or useful, or so entirely free from objection, as 
yachting? and where on the face of the globe can a spot be found better 
adapted to the display of whatever talent or skill we may possess In the 
construction and management of our crafts? We may in one hour exchange 
the smooth surface of the Hudson for the rougher one of the bay—and in 
another, the bay for the broad Atlantic. Those who have a fancy for sea- 





bed-clothes, and caring for his *tin”—which he stowed away under the| sailing and a wet jacket, may gratify it with but little expense of time or 
pillow. He finally mounted the piece of furniture, which some lady-writer | trouble, as our friends, the skippers of the Cygnet and Siby/ can bear wit- 


compares to ‘a fence-rail, covered with two strips of tape,” and stretched 
himself out for the night. 


ness. These beautiful boats performed, a few weeks ago, a feat worth re- 
membering. They started from the Elysian Fields—rounded the Light Ship 


For a long time he tossed uneasily in his cot, muttering to himself some- | (some 7 or 8 miles at sea), and returned to the Stake Boat in 6 hours, per- 


thing about being “shelved up between heaven and airth”—but he finally 





forming the distance of 52 miles on and before the wind at an average speed 


turned over, as I supposed, for the last time—when a fellow on his extreme | of nearly 9 miles an hour. ‘ 
right, near the door, who had evidently been getting ready fur some minutes} The English Government give to their Yacht Squadrons most, if notall, 


—burst out with— 


* Aka——r-r roo wh-e—u !” 





Had a thunderbolt struck the Yankee upon the crown, he wouldn't have 
reached the cabin floor quicker than he did as it was! And there he stood 


the privileges to which their vessels of war are entitled, and there is scarce- 
ly a port in Europe that is not made free to the Yachts of England. I sin- 





ment that nature bestowed, my own moustache—that very perfection of 
hairy loveliness, 

But I have said that I am a persecuted man, and you shall tell me if I ex- 
aggerate when I use that expression. I have told you what happiness I ex- 
perience when I behold my shadow in the mirror; but you would be full 
ef sympathetic indignation if you could witness the treatment I receive at 
our family table. The company there consists of: No. 1, a hearty gentle- 
man, who once encouraged a pair of glossy black whiskers with considera- 
ble satisfaction to himself, but who now shaves his face as clean as a babe’. 


«© Whiskers,” quoth he, ‘‘ are very unbecoming!” Observe, he does not 


say grey whiskers, but a glance at his head will explain the secret of his 
abhorrence. No. 2, a good, easy lady, whose cap border is rather wide, and 
whose hair is always (owing to a fondness, no doubt, for fresh air) combed 
scruptulously back from her temples. No. 3, a fair maiden, whose dark , 
soft eyes and beautiful expression of countenance, would long since, I am 
sure, have played sad havoc with my heart, but that nature and the law pro- 
vide that we shall ‘* Never fall in love.” Her hair falls in ringlets on her 
neck: and many a poor fellow I have seen gazing wistfully on those lovely 
curls, who never dreamt that they were shaped with twisted paper every 
night. No. 4, myself. 

** George,” my father begins, in a good natured tone, though bordering, 
perhaps, too much on the lecture, ‘‘ George, upon my soul, I think you had 
better cut off that hair from your upper lip; it is unnecessary,—whimsi- 
cal, —toolish,—it’s indecent—d——n it, sir, do you want tobe taken for a 
puppy ?” 

** Or a desperado :” 

** Or for General La Vega ?” ; 

You may well suppose, sir, that I look with something like bewilderment, 
first on one and then, in turn, another of the three persons who thus address 
me. What an enormous liar was he that declared the moustache safe while 
woman had the control of it, or influence en those who wear it! Puppy! 
Desperado! Mexican! er 

‘*Ts it possible,” | exclaim, with that ironical smile which displays the 
feathered lip to such advantage—* is it possible that this little strip of hair 
upon my lip can entitle me to such enviable distinction ?” 

My father is a choleric man, and he drops his knife. ** Your moustache 
becomes you better than I thought, sir,” he exclaims, with a capital imita- 
tion of my smile; ‘‘ you would be utterly out of character without it,” and 


| without waiting for a reply, he returns violently to his mutton. 


And my mother, too:—‘** Oh! I do believe it Aas made you a despera- 
do!” 

And even my sister :—*‘ There, I am sure any one, to look at you, would 
say you had been captured at the Rio Bravo; you seem to have a mouthful 
more than you can swallow !” 

“ Dieu!” I cry, unable longer to control myself, but rising with my tem- 
per; ‘* Tll mever shave it off ’til it turns grey,” (my father is red with pas- 
sion,) ‘‘ for then I cannot hide it with a cap border,” (my mother’s appetite 
is gone,) ** nor will all the curl paper in christendom ever restore its color,” 
(my sister is fainting); ‘* Pll never shave it off! never! never /” and as I 
close the door, and twirl my cane, I can hear ‘* Puppy!” ‘* Oh! it’s false!” 
‘¢ Shame !” and volley after volley of such abuse, until at last [ am beyond 
their reach. 

Tell me, sir, how I shall escape this persecution, and save my mous- 
tache. Gero. Roy. 





«“ RAMBLER ” AT LAKE SUPERIOR. 


La Pointe, Lake Superior, August 8th, 1846. 

Dear “Spirit” —I take an opportunity, when just on the eve of starting 
for the Mississippi, to write you a few lines, having partly by steam, sail, 
and paddle got thus far towards the Missouri. 

La Pointe isa Fur Company’s Station on a beautiful bay at one end of 
Magdaleine Island, which is one of the group known a3 the “‘Apostles,” at 
the western extremity of the Lake. This group surpasses in beauty any 
collection of Islands I have ever seen ; perhapsthose of the Archipelago 
would equal them were they clothed with the beautiful green as these, but 
their brown, sun-burned tops, as seen at this season, contrast by no means 
advantageously with the darker cliffs which bound them. Here all are 
covered with forest. The tall Norway pine, the cedar, hemlock, and other 








cerely hope our Government will be induced to follow an example so liberal ; 
no possible harm can, but great good may, and probably will, flow from it. 


evergreens predominating, and crowning with perpetual verdure the red 
sand-bluffs which, worn by the action of water and time, appear in many 
forms ; here in regularly defined masses, piled one upon the other —there 
with columns, and arches, and recesses, and caves—and near the extremi- 
ties low arched passages are seen occasionally stretching under the rock 
from one side to the other, so that canoes can pass beneath. New and beau- 
tiful gems of Islands are starting up occasionally to view, a3 one passes on- 
ward winding amongst them, and seeming to surround some little Lake. 
Some were small, and with the trees standing down to the edge of the clear 
water, like meralds, fitting jewels for Nature’s casket—others were distin- 
guished by bold cliffs capped with unbroken forest—and_here and there @ 
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little cascade of water would be seen with its white spray gushing over 
the bluff into the Lake: 
La Pointe just now presented an interesting sight to the stranger. It is 
the time of the annual payment, when Uncle Sam vouchsates to dole out the 
stipend he has allowed the Indians for their lands, provided they will have 
the patience to wait a month, perhaps, after the time when they have been 
called together. They are gathering in now from all parts of their nation, 
extending over a vast extent of country, from the Chippeway River to above 
Sandy Lake along the Mississippi, and then back along the shores of Lake | 
Superior—here they have come to receive their payment on the 10th, and | 
word came but yesterday that the money had not yet been appropriated by | 
Congress, aad they may have to wait yet a month. 


A novel sight it is for a stranger to see the Indians collected here now ; | 
as noble specimens of men, I’ll venture to say, as can be found east of the | 
Mississippi are now to be seen here, not singly but by hundreds. Tall, 


well-formed fellows they are, and seeing the place swarming with them, | 



























- an — — — o ape nt 5S a 

hunt a little, eat, sleep, and beat her a great deal, and she does all the rest. 
I am, however, converted from the idea that they are all such stoits. I 

find they can laugh as heartily as any one, and the children can squall full 

as loud as any children brought up in such a squalid manner, andI have | 
observed that such so raised are much less given to making this kind of 

uproar than the petted, pampered infants of most of our modern nurseries. 

Enough, however, for the present of the Indians. 

I start to-day for Fort Snelling via St. Croix, from here by canoe across 
to the main land,—then, with my provisions and luggage strapped on to two 
Indians and carried after their manner by a strap around the forehead, walk 
across the portage, a distance of eighty miles. This is accomplished by 
these packers, with a hundred pounds weight of goods each, in two days. 
At the head of the St. Croix I take canoe, with my two voyagers, and go 
down the river to Lake St. Croix, and then on horseback across to the Fort, 
then up the St. Peters, and then——but I won’t anticipate. I hope to get 
through in eight days. 








with faces and bodies painted in their hideous manner, head dresses of scar- | There is little game here that Jcan speak of. Brook Trout abound in 


let cloth and wampum, adorned with the large feathers of the war-eagle, 


every stream emptying into the Lake. The most common fish in it are 


their long black hair falling in heavy braids, with their blankets hanging | White fish, Lake trout, siskequit, (something resembling the last, which they 


from their shoulders, and leggings, belts, arms and ears glittering with beads 
and trinkets—seeing them thus, I say, in crowds, one can scarce realise that 
he is in his own country, it brings to mind the land of the East, but the 
costumes here are wilder and have a more picturesque appearance than any 
I haveseen there. I had thought betore that the Albanian carried the 
palm in this respect—but our Chippeway Indian surpasses him. 

Here they are on all sides—some in groups, puffing away at their long 
pipes as they lay stretched on the ground, knots of them are seen too gam- 
bling, their favorite game being one similar to ** Thimble-rig,” being play- 
ed with three bullets shuffled under four moccasins—the betting being as 
to the particular moccasin one of the bullets, (which is defaced, or chewed, 
as the hunters callit,) is under. They have also another game with curious 
shaped pieces of bone of different colors on either side, and on the turning 
over of particular pieces when shaken count is made. They are inveterate 
gamblers, and I have seen an Indian loose one trinket or piece of wampum 
after another, till he had but his blanket and pipe left. Yesterday we were 
entertained by a ‘‘ begging-dance” from forty or fifty of the braves dressed 
and painted in hideously fantastical manner—or in other words, in their best 
style. This dance they give when they are hungry and have nothing to 
eat, as is the case while they are awaiting the Government supplies, and 
they get generally by this means a good meal. To-day is, however, one of 
feasting, for a vessel has come in with goods and provisions for them, and 
as they are allowed three days ample rations it is a general time of gorging. 
Barrels of pork and flour are broken open and disappear with marvellous 
rapidity; itis astonishing to see the loads one of these squaws can carry 
suspended in the same manner as they carry their children, by a strap pass - 
ing around the forehead. 

The Indians are coming in in bands daily, and canoes are continually seen 
approaching the Island. The day I arrived, while coming into the bay, I 
counted twenty in one direction. ‘* Hole-in-the-day,” the most noted chiet 
of the Chipneway tribe, has just come in, in befitting style—a large bateau 
was filled with him and his braves, all of whom, save those paddling, stand- 
ing up, with whoops, yelling, and dramming, formed the wildest looking 

mass of humanity I ever beheld. He has now come up to the agency 

where [ am writing, to present himself and band to the Indiau Agent and to 
have a Talk. These Talks to me, a novice in all these things, have had 
some interest. Whenall are ranged round the room, stretched at length, 
seated or squatted ala Turque, smoking of course,—after a pause, one 0; 
the chiefs gets up, goes to the table where the agent and interpreter are 
seated, shakes each by the hand, andcommences. Their language has the 
figurative mode of expression recognised as peculiar to a primitive people, 
and some expressions were very beautiful, and worthy of a by no means 
inferior poet. 

I took notes of some of their speeches, which were interesting both in 
point of style and matter—telling of what they had been and were now, 
comparing former deeds with their present peaceful habits, &c. When one 
had finished he shook hands as before, and bowing sat down—and after a 
pause, another would get up and go onas the first, stopping every few sen- 
tences to allow the interpreter to translate. A pipe would in the mean 
while be passing around, which after the principle chief had done speaking 
he presented to the Agent. The one I saw presented yesterday, was a very 
beautiful one, garnished with beads, porcupine quills, and feathers, most 
elaborately. The old chief, after he had done speaking, taking the pipe 
from the hands of one of his young men, presented it to the Agent, saying, 
**T give you here, the hearts and arms of my people.” 

Each chief also hands in the number of his band,—going to the table he 
places on it a bundle of small splints, that is the number of souls in his 
band. Then calling out the name of each man, he takes out as many splints 
as there are persons in his family. These are entered ina register, viz. : 
the name of the head of the family, the number of children, and the num- 
ber of persous male and female. Against this is placed a number, and the 
‘payment 1s bow systematized so as to be made with great rapidity. When 
all are registered the goods are opened and divided into bundles according 
to the probable wants of each family, as they can tell very accurately by 
having the sex, &c., of the different members registered, to these bundles— 
are affixed numbers to correspond with the names on the book, and these 
are all regularly arranged ready for the day of payment, when they are dis_ 
tributed by bands. Each chief coming in with his men, signing a receipt 
for the goods, and as each name and number is called off each man receives 
his own bundle and steps out, the chief overlooking to see that all is con. 
ducted right. 

The money ($22,000) is distributed in a similar manner, and amounts to 
near four dollars a head, the number included in the payment being a little 
over five thousand. The goods distributed (to the amount of twenty-nine 
thousand dollars) consists of blankets, calicoes, tobacc», guns, beads, hat- 
ehets, &c. They are allowed, besides, or rather have expended for them, 
money for the support of schools, blacksmiths, carpenters, and farmers, all 
which does them little good, except they get hatchets and beaver traps 
made and mended at the blacksmiths occasionally. So much for the pay- 
ment. 

** Hole-in-the-day,” whom I commenced speaking about, is a tall, fine- 
looking Indian, with commanding figure, &c., &c.—as the slang literary 
expression goes—and appeared totally devoid of ornament or paint, he has 
a low forehead and an expression of much latent ferocity, but on the whole 
has a good face, and would anywhere be considered as having a striking 
appearance. He has been signalised in many a bloody encounter, and his 
bravery and wisdom have gained him it is said great influence with his 
tribe. 

The last time he came to the payment here, two years since, while haran- 
guing at a Talk one of the Chips interrupted him,—he, however, pro- 
ceeded calmly on till he had finished, then turning slowly round. 

‘* Who was it,” he said, *‘ that interrupted Hole-in-the-day ?” 

“I,” said one of them, giving his name—lifting his hatchet he struck 
one powerful blow at his head. The weapon glanced, however, merely top- 
ping off close to the skull one of the braids of hair which suspended from 
it, and before he could repeat the blow his arm was arrested b y the Agent 
and others. 

One sees by contrast here how much civilization has improved the con- 
me of the women. All the dressing here is done by them—while the 
Perv teey Ni lightly with but his pipe and medicine bag, the squaw 
in the shade, a meal ane f heavy pack,—while he sits calmly smoking 
their Lodges, and =e po rus, Ma the ne Cedar up the stakes to make 
the birch bark she has = os wit the matting she has wove, and 
the “ Lords of crustal - The Indians are, as near as they can be, 

» and the squaws the slaves. He does nothing but 


| are a cross of,) and sturgeon. 

| Ihelped catch a trout at Eagle Harbour weighing twenty-seven pounds. 
They are caught by trolling and set lines, with strings of hooks at proper 
distances on them. 

But the Copper Regions! you havn’t yet a word from me concerning 
them, but here’s the end of the sheet, and I’ll postpone the rest. 

Yours &c. RAMBLER. 





YANKEE CLOCK PEDLERS IN THE WEST. 


Scraps from the Note-Book of a Misseurl Lawyer. 





Written for the “ Spirit of the Times.” 





In travelling through the new States of the West, one canuot fail to no- 
tice the number of New England clocks, everywhere to be found. No mat-. 
ter how remote or secluded the country—no matter how poor the inkabi- 
tants, the ‘* Yankee clock” is sure to arrest your attention as you enter the 
rude cabin of the backwoodsman. The clock is often the only piece of 
furniture in his cabin, aot made with his own hands, and, not unfrequently, 
is purchased at a cost exceeding the value of the rest of his household 
goods. 

No “settler” is too poor, or too remote from the rest of the world, to own 
a Yankee clock. 

Nothing more forcibly illustrates the enterprise and energy of the New 
England people than the almost universal use of these clocks in the 
West. 

There is no part of the inhabited West that has not been visited by the 
Yankee clock pedler. He will find his way, with his wagon load of clocks, 
through a country that any one else would at once pronounce utterly im- 
passable with a wheeled conveyance. If he finds a road already made, well 
and good; otherwise he will make a road for himself. He will, without 
hesitation, drive into woods never before penetrated by civilized man, and 


one is living in the country, if so, he will find him out, and sell him a 
clock. 

If you happen to be winding your way through a rocky barren country, 
guided by an almost imperceptible bridle path, and every moment in danger 
of being cast, by a false step of your horse, over some frightful precipice, 
be not surprised if in the worst part of your route—I will not say road— 
you meet a Yankee clock pedler, sitting on the box of his wagon, ‘calm 
as a summer’s morn.” 

If you ask him whether he ever expects to get over such a country with 
his wagon, he coolly replies, that the road is not half as bad as some roads 
he has driven over. 

The ingenuity of the clock pedler in disposing of his wares is almost as 
remarkable as his skill in driving his wagon over the country. Notwith- 
standing the general use of these clocks in the West, there is a deep-rooted 
prejudice among the people against Yankee clock pedlers. And the man- 
ner in which the pedler will contrive to overcome this prejudice, and sell 
his clock to the unwilling purchaser, is often very amusing. He meets 
every objection with a plausible answer. If poverty is the reason for not 
purchasing, he offers any credit, only asking a note for the amount. If the 
person will not purchase until he has had an opportunity of testing the ac- 
curacy of the clock as a time-piece, he will leave it on trial for a year. 
Then again, if the person importuned refuses to purchase upon any terms; 
he asks the privilege of setting up one of his clocks until he returns, in 
order that some neighbor may have an opportunity of purchasing. 

While riding the circuit, some years ago, I happened to stop for the night 
at the house of a man with whom I had had some previous acquaintance. 

He was an industrious sensible man, but poor, and surrounded with a 
large family of children. 

In one corner of the cabin, on a rude shelf, stood a very smart-looking 
Yankee clock. Everything else betokened poverty. His children were 
half naked, and his wife performed all the household work. 

After supper I asked him whether his clock kept correct time, observing 
that my watch was some minutes faster than his clock, 

** Yes,” he remarked, ‘ there’s not a better time-piece in the State. I’ve 
had that clock four years, and it’s never been the least out of order.” 

I then asked him what he gave for it, and of whom he purchased it; and 
these interrogatories drew from him, as I expected, the history of the clock, 
which was as follows :— 

‘* About four years ago,” he commenced, ‘‘a Yankee clock pedler called 
at our house with a load of clocks. I knew at once what he was after, but 
I had long before made up my mind not to purchase a Yankee clock upon 
any terms whatever. He tried me for a long time, offering me any terms I 
might ask, but I told him I was determined not to purchase; that we had 
no use for a clock ; that we could tell the time of day well enough for our 
purposes, by the sun-mark on the floor, and that on cloudy days we could 
tell by our feelings when it was time to eat. 

** When he found that I would not buy, he asked me to let him set up 
one of his clocks until he came this way again. But I knew that was one 
of their old tricks, and so I refused to let him set up his clock. 

** Finding he could do nothing with me, he drove on. He had not been 
gone long before he returned, saying his horse was sick, and the roads were 
so hard, and his load so heavy, he was afraid he would not be able to get 
along without he lightened his wagon. He again asked me, as a great fa- 
vor, to let him set up one of his clocks in my house until he returned, say- 
ing he did not want me to buy the clock, but only wanted to lighten his 
wagon as much as possible on account of his sick horse. 

‘*I suspected him even then, but his horse did look badly, and I felt sorry 
for the fellow, so I consented that he might set up one of his clocks, upon 
condition that he would not ask me to purchase it on his return. He thanked 
me very much, and said, that to prove he did not want me to buy the clock, 
he would give it to me if, on his return, he asked me to purchase it. So 
he set up the clock, and set it a running, and gave me particular directions 
how to keep it in order. 

** After the Yankee left us, everything about the house was done by the 
clock. My wife regulated all her business by the clock. The meat was put 
in the pot to boil at a certain hour, and dinner was always on the table just 
as the clock struck twelve. 

** When the clock struck nine we all went to bed, and got up as the clock 
struck five, 

‘The preacher often preached at our house, because he could tell at 
what hour to commence, and when to stop, so as to let the people get home 
before dark. Every day some of the neighbors would stop at our house to 














will find his way through without accident. He only asks whether any } 
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consulting the clock. My. wife went so far as to say that when I was away 
from home, the clock was company for her, 

“* About six months afterwards I was sitting at my door one afternoon 
when who should drive up but the Yankee clock pedler. 
** He said he had come for his clock, and had but a few minutes to stay 
for he wanted to get as far as possible on his way that evening. ‘ 
** You never saw such a hubbub as there was in our house. My wife do. 
clared that she could not get along without the clock. She said that she 
never would know when to do anything. The children commenced ery 
and begged me not to let the clock go. 

‘“The Yankee stood by, only saying that he was in a hurry, and 
to box up his clock as soon as possible. 

“The short of the matter is, that I was compelled to buy the clock. 
gave the Yankee thirty dollars in cash for it, and that took every dol] 
had been saving for the last year to enter my land.” 

Writing about Yankee clocks recalls to my mind an anecdote of s___ 
which occurred some ten years ago at the Circuit Court in Gascona le 
County. o 
As usual, we took up our abode for the term at the house of our kiny. 
hearted hostess, Aunt Patty, who had lived on the same place for more th» 
a quarter of a centuiy. Her cabin contained only one large room, ang in 
this room we all ate and slept during the term. Some five or six bedsteade 
were ranged along the walls, and all who were not so fortunate as to share : 
part of one of these, were compelled to lie upon the floor, 

S » who had made the earth his bed during his long expedition with 
Lewis and Clark to the Pacific, always preferred the floor. His invariab] 
habit was to wrap himself in his blanket, and stretch himself at full length 
on the floor, before the fire. He always declared that he detested a fanther 
bed, and still more detested sleeping with a “he fellow.” He often re- 
marked that he never slept so soundly as when lying on the ground, bef 
a large fire, wrapped in his blanket. 

Those who have travelled in the West well know that the luxury of a 
bed to one’s self is not often to be obtained. Fortunate is he who, ina 
crowded tavern, has but one “ stranger” thrust in the same bed with hin- 
self. 

Though a man of the kindest and most generous feelings, S 
an extremely nervous temperament. 

On one day, during the term, he had been engaged in a difficult and com- 
plicated case, one that did not afford a fair scope for the display of those 
masterly powers he possessed in addressing a Jury. He had become en- 
tangled in the pleadings, and lost his case. That night he laid down as 
usual on the floor before the fire, but not in his usual good humor. On the 
shelf, over the fire-place, was a large Yankee clock, a great favorite of Aunt 
| Patty’s. She had purchased it from a Yankee clock pedler, and often de- 
clared that ‘‘ it was the beatenest thing for keeping time she ever seed.” 

After a while conversation ceased, and all became still. Nothing but 
the monotonous tick—tick—tick—of the clock disturbed the stillness of the 
room. 

S , however, manifested symptoms of unusual restlessness. 
first we could only hear, from under his blanket, a low muttering. So 
however, he poked his head out, saying— 

‘**T wish that cursed clock would stop—I can’t’sleep for its infernal tick- 
ing.” 

Tick—tick—tick—went the clock. 

‘* The devil take that Yankee clock !” exclaimed S———. ‘“ Am I to 
be kept awake all night by its clatter ?” 

Then again nothing was heard but the same tick, tick, tick. We all la) 
as quiet as possible, trying to suppress our laughter. 

**T can’t stand this much longer,” muttered S to himself. 

Tick, tick, tick, continued the clock, as if in mockery of the feelings of 
S , who kept turning from side to side, vainly trying, by change of 
position, to banish the sound from his ears. 

At last he jumped to his feet, and seizing a stick of wood, threw it with 
all his strength against the clock, exclaiming, ‘‘d—n you, that will stop 
you, if nothing else will.” 

In a moment the fragments of the clock were scattered over the floor. 
S then rolled himself in his blanket, and slept soundly for the rest 
of the night. 

The next morning, when Aunt Patty—who lodged in a small cabin a few 
yards off—came into our room to prepare for breakfast, she beheld in every 
direction the ruins of the clock. 

‘«Mercy on us!” she exclaimed, with both hands raised, “ here’s my 
clock all broke to pieces—who done this?” 

* Aunt Patty,” said S 
I came near losing my life last night by your clock ?” 
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so, Mr. S 
“7 will tell you, Madam,” answered S , with the utmost gravity— 
‘“* 1 was lying on the floor before the fire, as usual, when your clock sudden- 
ly bursted, and the pieces flew like lightning just over my head. It isa 
wonder I was not killed.” 

“Mr. S »’ said Aunt Patty, **I’m glad you aint hurt; but I never 
heerd tell of a clock’s burstin’ afore.” 

** You never did ?” said S$ ; ** why sometimes when they get a run- 
ning too fast, or the works get out of order, they will burst just like the 
boiler of a steamboat, and kill every body near them.” 

‘* Well, well!” exclaimed the old lady, ** if I’d know’d that I wouldn't 
had one on’em in my house for all Gasconade County—that I woulda’; 
thank fortun, none on you’s hurt.” 

As we were about leaving for the next court, S slipped into the 
hands of Aunt Patty the full value of her clock, saying we all thougit !t 
hard she should lose so much by the bursting of her clock, and hoped she 
would buy a new one, warranted not to burst. 

She did not want to accept the money, and was only prevailed upon to 
do so by S , assuring her that we wouid all feel hurt if she did uot 
accept it. She declared, however, that one of the bursting things should 
never again come into her house. L. 


























Caen Races.—The Caen Races took place on the 234, 25th, and 26th ult. 
There was little to be noticed worthy the attention of the sportsmen in what 
passed at these races. They are the avant courrier of the Rouen Races, 
where generally there is good running. It may be gratifying to English 
sportsmen to know that Tom Hurst, a young English jockey, has wou the 
applause and admiration of all parties, whether French or English, by t' 
manner in which he rode at Caen, winning everything before him. 

Bell’s Life in London 


Death ef Le Comte A De Vaublanc.—It is with sincere regret that we 
are called upon to notice the death of the Comte de Vaublanc, which !0x 
place recently at the baths of Catteret, whither the comte had repaired wil 
the view of benefiting his health. Our readers will recollect that the ave 
lamented nobleman was the steward of the grand French Steeple Chase 
which took place near Paris, on the 19th of April last, and it was main'y \0 
his exertions that the Parisians were indebted tor the fete, which, while '¢ 
proved a memorable event to them, was paid for, we fear, at the price °! 
the amiable comte’s life. At all times of an anxious temperament, the ex- 
ertions the Comte de Vaublanc made, and the trouble he encountered |" 
procuring the ground and arranging the details of the course, taxed his powW- 
ers to the utmost ; added to which, we have reason to know, from the cor 
respondence with which he favored us, that so far from meeting with the 
assistance which he had a right to have looked for from parties who were 
to reap the principal benefit from the event, they ultimately drew the great- 
est obstacles in his way, and occasioned an immense deal of annoyance 1° 

vexation. The result was, that he was seized with an inflamatory attac*, 
which left that debility in his system which it had been hoped would !: ve 

been overcome by the change of air and scene, but, which{we regret to =aY, 
proved delusive. The Comte De Vaublanc was one of the few French gen 

tlemen by whom the English system of racing is understood. He ~ a 
good sportsman, one ofthe most influential members of the Paris Jockey 











learn the time of day. In short, nothing was done about the house without 


Club, and his loss will be as much felt and regretted by the sporting a 
of this country as of his own, Bell’s Life. 


, with a very serious face, ‘do you know that 


‘* Losing your life !’’ exclaimed Aunt Patty, in utter astonishment, “ Low 
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The Spirit of the Cimes. 


a 











Cricketers’ Chronicle. 


CRACK PLAYERS OF THE UNION CLUB. 


Partape trnia, Aug. 20th, 1846. 
My Dear“ Spirit’?—Will you allow a member of neither Club to make 


me remarks onthe calibre of the Paixhan guns of the ‘‘ U’Uns.” My 
knowledge of the Dragon Slayers wiil not allow me to do justice to them ! 
Ahem! Before “lifting the break,” permit me to say that the St. George’s 
are like their patron—that is, individually speaking, there are several tip 
top players, while the rest are very short under; on the Union side we 
think, with three exceptions, they are all A., No. 1. 
with 

Turner.—T.’s wicket keeping we think cannot be excelled ; the man- 
ner in which he stops a ball with his right hand alone, and the lightning- 
like quickness, with which he tumbles the sticks, often creates a doubt 
whether the man was bowled or stumped; we think him as indefatigable a 
man as we ever 3aw ; every thing came to hand; his catches were admira- 
bly—his batting was sure, cautious, and steady ; he scored 4—10. Total, 
14. 

R. TickNor.—Bod is an excellent player—the man for a losing game, 
although scoring two 0; however, better luck next time; his batting and 
style are excellent—we prefer him to his brother. What Bob lost by his bat 
he made up for in his long stopping, only one bye; the other 5 were lost by 
Fell, who did well until “ ithin the hi.” We think he kept his post as well 
as Mr. Warren, without the style. 

Dupvson—Always reminds us of some heavy cavalry horse of thew and 
bottom ; always ready ior duty—tremendous in his attacks. His bowling 
was very heavy—4 bowled out, one leg before wicket. 
cellent—never missed them. 
be. Scored 12—18—30. 





Let us commence 


His catching was ex- 
Batting excellent—steady ; as good as could 


BravDsHaw.—Atone time the best ‘‘cork-screw” in the U.S We think 


a left-handed player now came forward, and Greatorex drew near his end. He, 
like East, had made a score of 6, in which was a fine 2, and Wheatcroft sent a 
furlough to his house. 7 wickets, 45 runs. Sutton took the place of Greatorex, 
and Wheatcroft dismissed him immediately, thus discharging the obligation re- 
ceived not long before. 8 wickets, no addition. Now came Rannie, the able 
wicket-keeper of the New Yorkers, and Elliot, who had scored four singles, 
took his death at the hands of the relentless Wheatcroft. 9 wickets, 50 runs. 
Morgan came last to the scratch,—Morgan, the stout, but we must needs add, 
the active, for he had already done good service in the field. He made a slash- 
ing 3 to the long field on, and a single run besides, but the Ajax of the field sur- 
rendered before the prowess of George Elverson, Rannie bringing out his bat 
after making two twos and a one. The entire inning amounted to 55, and there 
were delivered in 66 minutes 17 overs and 1 ball, the odd ball being a “ wide 
ball” by Greathead. 

The game now looked unpromising to the Newarkers, who had incurred an 
arrear of 43 runs ; but, nothing daunted, they once more addressed themselves 
to their task. But Fortune was their foe, and she shewed herself such through- 
out ; for the wickets came tumbling about their ears, or the New York fields- 
men were dogging their hits, and they all fell for an inning of 26, which was 
effected in a play of 76 minutes, in which 21 overs and 5 balls were delivered, 
two of which were ‘ wide balls ” by Cuppaidge. Thus the two innings of the 
Newarkers amounted to less, by 17 runs, than the one inning of the New York. 
ers. 

‘The Newark players fielded creditably, but not more than creditably, whilst | 
the New Yorkers fielded in every part most beautifully and to general admira- 
tion. Morgan, the stout, deserves distinguished praise, for he let not a single | 
ball pass him. It was his prompt stopping and returning the ball which caused 
J. Elverson to be unexpectedly run out; he was excellent at mid-wicket, and the 
more so as it was unexpected in a man of his bulk ; his catches also, and that of 
Auchinleck at long field were all neat. ‘The Hector of the Newarkers, Wheat- | 

















from want of practice he has lest his prowess; he is an excellent man, 
place him where you may; he bats always ‘* cool, calm, and collected.”— 
Made 3—-22—25. 

Dawson.—The tallest man in the match—the one who astonished the 
New Yorkers. We can hardly judge his play ; 70 in N. Y., and 8 in Phila., 
show some disparity. Wedo not think him a steady player; he strikes, 
however, very heavily. Dr. M 1 says when the Union went to Gotham, 
they expected to crow over us, but we put the Daws-on. He made 6—2 
—8s. 





J. Ticknor.—A very great favorite. His play reminds us more of a fiery 
youth than of an old player. His hits are always trerrendous; if he strikes, 
at least he scoresa two; he does well to make many in a short time; but we 
prefer, by far, his brother Bob; steady bowling is sure to get him 
out. J. T., as a fielder, is always good; his fingers are always ready to 
clutch; he caught three out prettily; he is a very useful man. He made 
i1—12—13. 

Rovsre.—This gent. reminds us more of a ‘ thorough-bred’ than any player 
we ever saw ; his style and action in bowling is beautiful; although indis- 
posed, he did admirably ; his “‘ forte” appears to be in delivering the ball so 
as to make catches. In this he succeeds well. He did good service in the 
nocking down line. He scored 7—plays his bat well and steady. 4—3 


Fetu.—The first long stop, succeeded by Bob Ticknor, kept his post well 
until hurt. We have seen him play so rarely, as not to be able to form a 
correct judgment, He made 12; he bats middling—not so steady as might 
be. S—2—12. 

Sutcuirre.—Celebrated among us for his fielding ; out it goes from the 
bat, and in he sends it, in quick time, and with good aim at the sticks. His 
fielding ‘* that day” was not performed in his usual style. His batting is 
mediocre, and a leetle unsteady —2—0—2. 

BLACKBURNE.—We are glad to see the little boy’s play; he has de- 
cidedly improved—commences to both bat and field well; runs fast (no 
wonder). He made one, and played right hard for that,too. 1—not out 


1 
_— | 


Dr. Lewts.—An excellent, neat, handy player ; made the prettiest catch 
of the day; batted warily ; made 2. 2—not out—2,. And so ends the ** Oys- 
terman’s dozen.” 

We cannot conclude without speaking cf Comrey (the Lord knows 
were he came from), but suffice to say he did it. 

In truth thine, a. Ce C. 





RETURN MATCH AT CRICKET, BETWEEN THE NEW YORK 
AND THE NEWARK CRICKET CLUBS } PLAYED ON THE GROUND OF THE FORMER 
AT HOBOKEN, ON TUESDAY, AUG. 25, 1846. 

(From the Anglo American.) 

The day for this Return Match was a remarkably fine ‘ Cricketer’s day ” as 
regarded the weather, and both parties were upon the ground betimes, the ar- 
r ingement being for a day’s play ; 1. €. two innings each, if there were time for 
them before “Sun down,” otherwise the first innings of each party to decide 
the match. It was observable that the New Yorkers were burning with desire 


to wipe oti the humiliation of their defeat at Newark, while on the other hand 


the Newarkcrs bore their previous honours meekly enough, and did not express 


an over-contidence in any addition to them on this occasion. Some few changes 
had also tuken place on each side with respect to the persone’, and there was a 


friendly understanding that now the victory would be severely contested. The 
wickets bebyg pitched, and the Newarkers put to the bat, play was called at 
half-past ten, and Wheateroft and Bage first came to the wickets, against the 
round bowling of Cuppaidge, and the neat and accurate under-hand bowling of 
Sutton. The score will shew how competent was each to his very onerovs 
task. At the fifth ball of the first over, Wheatcroft was prettily caught by Sut- 
ton at the short slip, and vefore a run was made. Beaver succeeded him, and 
had his house rattled about his ears at the very first ball. Next came Jabez 
Elverson, a left-handed player, who, however, did not last long, being run out, 
when the entire score was but two, and here were three wickets down. After 
him came H. Smith, who effected three ones but got his quietus from Cuppaidge. 
Four wickets, 9 runs. To him succeeded Greathead, who maintained his bat 
about 17 minutes, but got only a single run, and was disposed of by Sutton. 5 
wickets, 10 runs. E. Elverson came next, and now it became Bage’s turn to 


fall; he had stood to his wicket 40 minutes, though he had made but two single 


ruus off lis bat, and he succumbed finally under the stroke of Cuppaidge. 6 
wickets, 10 addition. G. Elverson took his place, and made a run of 2, before 
his brother Edward was dismissed from present duty by Sutton. 7 wickets, 12 
runs. Stunsby, Tregear, and Warner, successively came to the bat, without 
increasin, the score, the ertire imiings only amounting to 12, of which eight 
were off the bat. Only 12 overs and 4 balls were delivered, one of which was 
a “no ball’’ from Sutton, and the set was played in 54 minutes. 

In a quarter of an hour “ play” was again called, and the New Yorkers took 
the bat, Cuppaidge and Holman going in first, against the bowling of Wheat- 
croft and Greathead. Holman did not last long, the straight balls and precise 
lengths of Wheatcroft’s balls were the death of him, and in a few minutes he 
fell before that fine bowler. 1 wicket, 6 runs. Next came Bennett, whose ca- 
reer was equally brief, and he fell by the same hand 2 wickets,8 runs. East 
then took the bat, and it became Cuppaidge’s turn to find the destruction of his 
house. Cuppaidge had been playing a bold, dashing, and masterly game, he 
had made two capital threes, and five twos, but the change of bowlers was his 
death, he was demolished by the third ball he received from Geo. Elverson, who 
had taken Greathead’s place, and continued to take his turn in bowling till the 
«lose of the inning. 3wickets,30 runs. Greatorex succeeded Cuppaidge, and 
East was the next to retire ; he had made a score of 6 in which was a fine 2 to 
the long field off, but Wheatcroft found his stumps. 4 wickets, 32runs. Clarke 
was the next, but was obliged to return after making a 1, for having his leg be- 
fore the wicket. 5 wickets, 33 rans. Now came Auchinleck who made a fine 

bit of 2, but was soon bowled out by G. Elverson. 6 wickets, 35 runs. Elliot 


reality a wide ball, but Wheatcroft brought himself within reach of it, his bat 
touched it, and the short slip, Sutton, caught it; so that instead of getting one, 
for it would have been a “ wide ball,” he lost his bat. 


A suspension of play took place in the course of the Newarker’s second inn- 


tality of the New Yorkers had provided, under the care of the President, John 


Richards, Esq. ; this took up 40 minutes, yet the entire play was concluded by 
3 o'clock. 


score of the game :— 


NEWARK CLUB, 
FIRST INNINGS, 
Wheatcroft, c. Sutton, b. Cup- 
PAIRS oc cccsccvcccece 


SECOND INNINGS, 


Tregear,c. Morgan, b. Cuppaidge O b. Sutton. ..c.cccccvcccceceves 
Warner, b. Cuppaidge ...cercce 0 Bb, BAHAR orcccescrcccccccceses 


BYES wc ccccccccccccccccenecces 3 eeeee ee eeereeeee. ee eereeeeeeees 


0 
No ball (Sutton).......+eeeee0- 1 Wide balls (Cuppaidge)........ 2 


OUEE ccs naeae use neo0 eam 12 


-_ 


) 
P 


TE A tecinis enn eeeene _ 26 


NEW YORK CLUB. 
FIRST INNINGS. 
Cuppatdge, b. G. Eiverden. ..ccisccccscccccsccsecsossececs WO 
Sons Se We EE 25: 50.6 don bbe Cee linese sc cednccacceese 3 
Bennett, b. Wheatcroft .. 
eh, Dy PD FIN SSeS Gee c eSosoteccabeeceestone @ 
Speen, Bi een 65 ik 6 heh a secbensctbteceacee © 
Clarke, leg before wicket, b. G. Elverson ...cccccccccacccces 


eeeeree ee eee eeere eee eeeeeeeeeeeees 2 


1 

Se a PE « hn vbr ewebneeescedenescissscice. 9 
Raleeks be. Tete oases e cece ees cee ete eee AM 4 
Satben) 0: Whestene ois cstbcsve otitis HMA  @ 
Ps MOET is odds nc0ek Hie bebObindhdsebhstedis 3 
Morgan, b. G. Elvera0n..«cccoccsescccccscsecscveccecsssees 4 
POR oda edretebe cb cctevicesels eedecdeeseoteebelescccces 3 
Wide ball (Greathead)....ccecccccccccsccccccccccceccceces l 
WE vase coebdewssi cess ste ss PAR Avie i SB 





GRAND CRICKET MATCH IN CANADA. 
Yesterday morning (Aug. 20th) eleven of the Upper Canada and eleven 
of the Montreal Cricket Club met on the ground adjoining the McGill Col- 
lege, to play the long-talked-of-match. It threatened rain in the early part 





of the morning, but towards noon the clouds cleared away, and the weather 
was all that could be desired. As might be expected, an immense number 
oad ladies and gentlemen quickly arrived to witness this old manly game of 
'** Merry England,” and all manifested the greatest enthusiasm and interest 
| during the play. The wickets having been pitched about eleven o’clock, 
| the Montreal Club commenced the first innings. Bets were now offered on 

both sides, and each appeared sanguine of success. At the commencement 
of the game the utmost silence and attention was given, and cheers hailed 
'a skilful hit, or run. Mr. Connoly commenced, and levelled his wicket 
| with the second bail. Mr. Mills followed, and made no runs. At his sixth 
| ball he was bowled out. Dr. Liddell and Mr. Hornby then went in. The 
| latter gentleman was caught by Muttlebury in gallant style at the sixth ball, 
| but only scored one. Capt. Dennison’s batting was admirable; but the best 
{in this innings was undoubtedly that of Mr. Wilgres, who scored 24. 
! Messrs Birch and Burnaby also batted well. The bowling of Messrs Sharp 
| and Philpetts was very good. At the close of this innings the number scored 

was 63, which did not appear to meet the anticipations of the Montreal par- 
ty. It was closed about ten minutes after one. 


| Immediately after, the Toronto club commencedin high spirits. Messrs | 


Heward and Helliwell took the batts, the former gentleman cleverly scored 


13, and the latter, who was one of the best cricket players on the field, ran | 


| himself out after having scored 33. Messrs Grey, Philpotts and French fol- 
lowed in excellent style, and a majority of runs for the Toronto Club was 
' now evident. About the middle of this innings, each Club entered the Mc- 
Gill College, and partook of some refreshments ; about ahalf an hour after 
| they returned, and at ten minutes to five the whole of the wickets were 
, down with a score of one hundred and eight—a majority of forty-five over 
| their opponents. 

| The Montreal Club, nothing daunted, again took the wickets for the se 
‘cond time. The batting in this innings was not quite as good as in their 
first, with the exception of Messrs Smithe and Connoly, who seemed deter- 


| mined to make up for their former ill luck—the first gentleman scoring se. | 


, Venteea, and tie latter twenty-one. In one of the hits Mr. Connoly made, 
he scored six runs—the best hit of the day. At the close of this innings, 
| the Montreal Club scored sixty-two, being only a majority of seventeen over 








ings, for the purpose of discussing a plenteous Refreshment which the hospi- | 


‘The Umpires were Messrs. Groom and S. Nichols. The following is the | 


coveoe © BD, BMIOR c cenccdssccsscrvdccee, 4 
Bage, 0."Cuppaidge..crcccsccce 2 DBD. SRRON coccccscecsoccesvers O 
Seaver, b. Cuppaidge ...ceeeeee O Db. Suttom..cccccccccccccsesees GO| 
J. ESVOCGOM, TOR GUE ce cvccvcccas,, 0 FER MEncctheccvcocsvececescceces,, 4 
H. Smith, b. Coppaidge........ 3 bb. Gatto cocccceccccccccccccee | 
Greathead, b. Sutton........... 1 ¢. Auchinleck, b. Sutton....... 7 
E. Elverson, b. Sutton ......... 0 b. Cuppaidge ....ceceeeseeesee O 
G. Elverson, c, Morgan, b Cup- 
Paldge ..cccvccccccerecceece 2 C. Morgan, b. Cuppaidge....... 3 
Stainsby, not out. ..cecsesere D ROL OMe caccesccesccoseresersee O 


the first innings of the Toronto Club. It was closed at a quarter to seven. | 
At the second innings, the Toronto Club scored twelve with six wickets to 
go down, when the Montreal Club expressed themselves satisfied, and that 
the game should now terminate. ws 

Lower Canada must, therefore, rest for a better opportunity to regain its 
laurels. 

MONTREAL CLUB. 
FIRST INNINGS. SECOND INNINGS. 

Connolly, b. PRO Riasens ss coer 0 b. Phillips. .coseccccseceeeeses 21 
Dr. Liddell, rum out. ..ceeceees 2 D. Greysccccceveccecesseeeeeee O 
Mr. Mills, b. coccescccee O bd. Sharpe ccccscoecscesseceeee 3 
Capt. Hornby, c. Philpots...... 1 Db, Grey.sceeceeeeceereseseeees O 
Wilgress, b. Grant .eeececceeee QE DD. dOceserececeeveevceeseesees O 
Dennison, b. Muttlebury esceese 7 b. Oy Het ab Bead Jed cbc eee 7 
Birch, b. Sharpe ...ssseeeeeeee 4 C. Hallowell eocccscsccseeeeeee 0 
Burnaby, b do.secceecceceseee 5 D. PhillipSeccccssccsceseeeeeee O 
Smithe, b. OS. edt cotwastaen eee 0 b. Philpote..ccccccccsccccccces 17 
Shipway, b. BOcicconeboacecees 4 PGC 01606 ds geBewe s seicecdec 3 
Napier, not out..cccccesecccees LD. Greyercccccccscccesserevees O 
DE chien cio'c cone Vave cnedsedeh 6 eeeee COFFS eeeeeseeeeeeeeeee 23 
Wee BEE Gwnnd cosh coc cb004 680 5 eeeee Ceeeeeseeeeeeseseeeeeeeee 9 
DEG Bn oc cabtebeabes cocwad tee 1 eeeree ceeseseereeeeereeeeeeee eee 0 
| MER. « cccen saenba> 04 exete 63 Total eeseeoeoveeee eres eetees 62 





Sharpe, stumped by POP e ewan eeeseseresesesereeeee 8 


Grey, b. SENT 10a2he anagaainds conen, oc eeeeeeeereee 7 
Barber, b. Deets ctshehecsessedinecnitan ee 


French, not cos -veiitbaaeasdcnhesesionianncitaedcs ste. > 
Muttlebury, b. Shipway....s..eccccccccccccccccccccccceee O 
Saddler, b. Shipway ...cccccsscccccccccccccccesscccccccce O 
Heoiphries,c. Hornby oo. ccs ec citieteicecsccevecccecece 4 
bear py BG. ais oso. os 8 es eb ve decca’ O 


ie Gt Fi ¥ 00d 1s-00 bins hele EMUS oh N0 6S due cbaSe bbs deekes 2 
Wide DON eds Wide conn (id heh ce Se beeE Ti caan ced cae Saidsces 17 


Pn o cient voice 6 ck atin 0 0 RS Gan GUEERG 00 bide eieds 108 


Montreal Times. 








RATHER COOL. 

We heard a good sea yarn yesterday, which, as we never saw it in print, 
we think will be new to our readers. Commodore Dallas, one of our ablest 
and most experienced Naval Commanders, having been appointed to the 
command of a squadron, his flag ship was lying in one of our ports prepara- 
tory to sailing. A fresh water sailor, who had shipped as a seaman, was 
on board, but owing to the absence ot the Commodore, he had never seen his 
commander and did not know him. Getting strapped for tobacco, he went 
to one of the men, and said, ‘ I want a chaw o’ tobocco very bad, and I don’t 
know what to do for it.’ 

‘Do you, replied the man to whom he addressed himself, who was one 
of that class of mischievous persons denominated practical jokers, ‘do you? 
well, goto that old fellow that’s just come abaord, he’ll give you some for 
he keeps all the tobacco. 

The ‘old fellow to whom he was directed, and was no less a personage 
than Commodore Dallas himself, but the green-horn ignorant of this went 
up to him, and slapping him on the shoulder said in the usual rough sailor- 
like way, when addressing one of his equals, ‘I say, old chap, give usa 
chaw o’ tobacco for I’m most starvin for one; I ain’t had any for a week.’ 


The Commodore was tak ll aback by thi val mode of address, 
croft, had bad luck to begin with; the ball off which he was caught was in| ook; he man, he Geet, eatin feces cork : 


and, looking at the man, he asked him, ‘ how long have you been in the ser- 
vice ? 

‘Only six days,’ replied the man still unsuspecting of his error. 

* And have you had no tobacco yet,’ asked the Commodore 

‘No,’ he replied, ‘ not the first chaw since I have been on board., 

The Commodore hauled out a hunk of tobacco from his pocket, and cut- 


ting off a piece of it, gave it tohim. ‘Now, do you know who lam? he 
asked. 


‘ No,’ was the reply. 

‘ Well, ’m Commodore Dallas, the commander of this vessel ’” 

‘ You don’t say so!’ exclaimed the man who was now in his turn, taken 
all aback, and felt slightly fearful of the consequences of his familiarity ; 
but recovering his self possession in a moment, he replied with true sailor 
boldness, ‘ well you've an infernal good berth of it! 

The old Commodore, tickled at the joke, forgave him, quickly guessing 
that the mistake was nota wilful one, but originated by some of the prac- 
tical jokers aboard of the ship. He, however, ordered that after that, to- 
| bacco should be distributed among the men every day. 


Olla Podrida. 


The Head of the Profession.—A person threw the head of a goose on to 
the stage of the Belleville Theatre. Cotru, advancing to the front, said, 
** Gentlemen, if any one amongst you has lost his head, do not be uneasy, 
for I will restore it on the conclusion of the performance.” 


An Irish gentleman the other day, in the excess of connubial affection, 
| exclaimed, ** Heaven forbid my dear, that I should ever /ive to see you a 
widow !” 

An Appothecary lately sent in a bill to a lady which ran thus—‘‘ To cur- 
ing your husband till he died.” 


A Light in the East.—A newspaper is about to be established in the 
city of Jerusalem. Solomon, with all his wisdom never dreampt of such a 
thing. 

A Good Spokesman,—lIt is stated, in Hood’s Magazine, that, ata west 
end debating society, a journeyman wheelwright was by far the best spokes - 
man. 


The Last Plea.—A fellow was charged with stealing a piece of cloth, 
when the lawyer put in as a plea, that the individual charged with stealing 
could not see it, for it’s an invisible green. Boston Yankee. 

A Sad Situation.—A Darlington draper, declaring his love across the 
counter, passionately whispered— 

Whene’er I see those lovely eyes, 
I rave, I burn, [ dote, I dies! 


Tight Lacing.—A learned doctor, referring to tight lacing, avers that it 
is a public benefit, inasmuch as it kills allthe foolish girls, and leaves the 
wise ones to grow up to be women. 


Table Civilities.—*‘* Shall I help you to the butter ?” said a landlady of 
a cheap boarding-house to one of her guests. ‘* Don’t trouble yourself,’ 
was the reply, *‘ the butter is plenty strong enough to help itself.” 


Sailor’s Wit.—A shipowner had considerable trouble with a seaman who 
had got top heavy on his advance wages. After the vessel had accomplish- 
ed her voyage, it came to this man’s turn for settlement. 

*“* What name ?” 

“‘ Cain, Sir,” was the reply. 

“What !” rejoined the merchant, ‘* are you the man who slew his bro- 
ther ?” 

** No, Sir,” said Jack, with a knowing wink, ‘* [am the man that was 
| slewed.” 


A gentleman, not very well dressed, lately entered the office of the Socie- 
ty for the Propagation of the Gospel in London, and without giving his 
name, handed to the Secretary seven £100 notes. 

No Doubt.—So vast is the Atlantic Ocean, that it has been said that all 
the shipsin the world might be so dispersed over it that no one should see 
| another. 

Another Yankee Mare’s Nest.—An American captain, it is said, has dis- 
| covered acommunication between the Atlantic and Pacific, by the river 
Amazon, thereby superseding the necessity of a canal or railroad across the 
| Isthmus of Panama. 
Population of New York.—The census of this city, just taken, places 
‘the number of the inhabitants at 360,000. 


Honesty Encouraged (?)—A servant girl in an inn at Bradford, picked up 
| a purse, containing £200, and immediately went in search ofits owner. Af- 
‘ter a day’s delay a person residing in Halifax claimed, and had it returned 
| to him, when he generously rewarded the truly honest servant with/fi/teen 
| shillings ! 

















| Cunning Ducks.--Capt. Jesse has given several very curious instances 
| of the sagacity of dogs and other animals ; we beg to give one respecting 
| three ducks, which belonged to a person living in Hornsay, whose garden 
| led to the New River. In November last, the ducks went out as usual, but 
| did not return at their accustomed hour of the evening. Weeks passed by, 
| and no sign of the waddlers, until the month of February, when, late one 
| night, after the owner and his wife were gone to bed, the former heard a 
quacking sort of noise in the garden; upon which he said to his wife, ‘Here 
are the ducks come back, I know their gabble.” He got up, and sure enough 
| there were the three ducks, loudly expressing their joy at returning to their 

own roost. Whether the ducks heard any conversation between mine host 
| and his good woman that they were about to be sent to market, in Novem- 
ber, we cannot say ; but that they waddled off and remained absent for three 
months, and then returned, is a fact. 


“ 4 House Divided Against Itself.”—Giovanni Ansani, or Anzani, was 
an Italian singer and composer efsome eminence. He was of the irritadile 
genus, and his wife, the Signora Maccherini, belonged to the same class, 
but far outvied her spouse in violence of temper. It is said, that when em- 
ployed in the same theatre, if one happened to be applauded more than the 
other, which was sure to be the case, as the lady was but an indifferent 
singer, they have been knowr to hire persons to hiss the successful rival. 


Strange if True—The Gazette de France relates the follasving, “watch, 
says that journal, * would be most incredible, were it not authenticated by 
more than two hundred persons who were eye- witnesses of the circumstan- 
ces ’—About half past seven o’clock, on the evening of the Sth a at 
Nimes, a high mettled horse suddenly started off, and ran with fright . “a 
pidity down the narrow rue de ’IElfance, and upon arriving in front of the 
chateau Faliase he suddenly reared upon his haunches, and neighed upon 
seeing three young children, who in their fright had thrown themselves up- 
on the pavement. The animal then slowly approached the youngest of the 
children, gently licked his head with his tongue, then raising its fore foot, 

ently passed it over his knees, and slowly and quietly left the spot. The 
Level had recognised in the child the son of his master’s friend. 
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The Spirit of the Times. : 











; spondence.—Talleyrand once addressed a letter of condo- 
se aconts Say who bad lost her husband in two words, “Oh, Madame’! 
In less than a year the lady had married again, and then his letter of con- 
gratulation was “ Ah, Madame!” A Quaker at Liverpool once sent ‘ yon e 
to a correspondent, asking by a simple note of interrogation, thus, “ ‘ is 
friend replied in the same vein, “* 0.” ' 

Lord Kelly had a very red face. ‘‘ Pray, my lord,’’ said Foote to him, 
‘« come and look over my garden wall; my cucumbers are very backward. 

Cockney Notions.—A Cockney came down to the lakes, and arriving at 
evening, he asked his host what time of the day they showed the lakes. bo 

Origin of the Sign of the Pig and Whistle.—The “ Pig and Whistle 
was originally the Peg and Wassail,” alluding to a drinking custom intro- 
duced by the Danes, of affixing a number of pegs in the side of a bowl, each 
one drinking down exactly toa peg. There is a description of sucha drink- 
ing vessel, found in Glastonbury Abbey, in Hone’s Every Day Book. Be- 
ing a jovial custom, nothing could be more appropriate for a sign toa public 
house. 


A Bright Youth.— Tommy, my dear, what are you crying for?” said a 
lady to her little boy, who had just returned from church. ‘“‘ Because the 
clergyman says that we must all be born again, and I’m afraid I shall be 
bern a girl next time.”’ 


An Indian being at an Englishman’s table at Surat, expressed his surprise, 
on seeing a vast quantity of froth ooze out of a bottle of porter as soon as 
the cork was drawn. ‘I don’t wonder at all,” he exclaimed, “‘ that the 
froth comes out of the bottle; but how the deuce did you ever contrive to 
squeeze it all in?” 


The Olden Time.—June, 1776.—The Duchess of Chartres lately beat 
the duke, her husband, in a foot race of 500 yards, on their own terrace, for 
200 guineas, p. p.—N. B, The duchess was allowed to tie her petticoats 
above the knees of her drawers! . Ms 

Father Tom’s Notion of Making Whiskey Punch.—* Put in the spirits 
first,” says his Riv’rence, “then put in the sugar; and rermember, every 
dhrop of wather you put in after spoils the punch.” 


Newspapers often contain the advertisements of plain cooks. 
pose pretty cooks have no occasion to advertise. 


An Irishman making love to a lady of great fortune, told her, “* he could 
not sleep for dreaming of her.” 


An Infailible Criterion, as fav as it goes, of a good inn, is a clean mus- 
tardpot. If that is in proper order, your may be sure that the beds will be 
well aired, the sheets clean, and all the etceteras properly looked after. 


Mr. Lover will depart the latter end of the month for America, where he 
intends to give his “Irish Evenings,” and other entertainments. 
Sunday Times of 2d Aug. 
The Brussels Company.—We hear that the two gentlemen who had be- 
come responsible for the rent of Drury Lane Theatre and the payment to 
the performers, have been so harassed and annoyed in various ways, that 
they have restored the sceptre of management to Mr. Bunn, and have poc- 
keted their loss with the best possible grace, the speculation having been 
anything but successful in a pecuniary point of view. Ib. 


A Musical Composer on Horseback.—It is said that the inhabitants of 


We sup- 


A Resurrection Anecdote.--An old toper who had long been accustomed 
to sucking the stopper, being, on one occasion “ pretty much as usual, I 
thank you, sir,” his wife procured a coffin, and got some men to put him in- 
to it and carry him to the grave yard. This being done, they watched to 
see what he would do when he came to himself. By and by, having slept 
off the fumes of the liquor, he awoke, and the top ofthe coffin being unfast- 
ened, he threw it off, and sitting up, began to stare about him in every di- 
rection. At last, being fully persuaded that there was nobody there, his 
keeper having hid himself behind a grave stone, he muttered in a drowsy 
pate Well, I guess I'm the first one that’s riz, or else ’'m plaguy behind 
and !” 

Life Preserving Furniture.—Every seat, stool, &c., of the American 
steamer, Massachusetts, isa life boat, made of iron, with air-tight compart- 
ments, and adopted to swim even with the weight of a man. 


A strange scene is said to have occurred on board the steamer which con- 
veyed Vehjih Pacha, the Governor of Belgrade, to Galatz. The not unvarn- 
ished tale is thus delivered: M. Alphaus Hibsch, son of the Danish Chargé 
@’ Affaires, being on board, thought proper to peep down into the cabin con - 
taining the harem of the Pacha. The Pacha, whois quite a Turk of the old 
cut, was by no means pleased with this inspection of his domestic establish- 
ment by M. Alphaus. Consequently he bristled up, and glarinz like ano- 
ther Bluebeard, told his cavasses to cut up M. Alphaus into small bits and 
fling him into the sea. This intimation was no sooner heard than a scene of 
confusion ensued. The captain reminded the old Turk that he was not sail- 
ing under the blood-red flag of the Crescent, and that making mince-meat of 
young men, however; indiscreet, was a proceeding not allowed in Austrian 
steamers. Finally, the Pacha listened to reason, and allowed his cavasses 
to be disarmed, to appease all fears which might prevail in consequence of 


his singular order: by which arrangement all danger of any throat being cut 
was averted, 


Aug. 29, 
sopsuds, and the tears was runnin’ out of my eyes inastream. I Reseed 
the glass and sperted the rest out of my month quicker’n lightnin’, bu: be. 
fore could git breth to speak to the chap what was standing behing 
Pe Nicmaanale starim’ at me with all his might, he ax’d me if | Wasn’t 
well. 

“* Well, thunder and lightnin’ !” ses I, **do you want to pizen me to deat] 


and then ax me if I’m well ?” 

“ Pizen !” ses he. 

** Yes,” ses I, “* pizen, I ax’d you for sum sody water, and you gin me a 
dose bad enough to kill a hoss !” : 

**T gin you nothin’ but plain sody,” ses he. 

** Well,” ses I, ‘* if that’s what you call sody water, I’ll dadfetched if [P}] 
try any more of it. Why, it’s worse nor Ingin turnip juice, stew’d dow, 
six gallons into a pint, cooled off in a snow bank and mixed with a hu; 
cane.” 

Jest then the bilin’ hot steam cum up into my throte, that like to blow’d 
my nose out by the roots. 

Ses he, ‘* Maybe you ain’t used to drinkin’ it without syrup.” 

** No,” ses I, ** and what’s more, I never will be.” 

“It’s much better with sassyparilla or goosberry syrup,” seshe. “ Wij] 
you try sum with’svrup ?”” 

** No, I thank you,” ses I, and I paid him a thrip for the dose I had, and 
put out. Western Continenr. | 


Another Jorum of “ Punch.” 
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TESTIMONIAL TO BARON NATHAN. -y 
We are always delighted to hear of the success of those to whom we have 
given encouragement, and it is, therefore, with pride we have learnt that a scarf 





A Romantic Story.—A painfully romantic affair came before the Assize 
of La Drome last week. In 1842, a young farmer, of La-Chappelle-en- 
Vescours, named Picard, solicited the hand of Victoire Samuel, the daugh- 
ter of another farmer. As they had been long attached to each other, the 
offer of marriage was favourably received by Victoire ; but her parents be- 
ing desirous of a wealthier husband for their daughter than Picard, rejected 
his suit. For two years the disappointed lover endeavoured to change the 
determination of these worldly-minded people, but in vain; and at length, 
urged by his own family, he consented to marry another female, who had 
been selected by his friends, This marriage took place in March, 1844. 
The wife of Picard died in child-bed early in 1845, and Picard, after a lapse 


equally bad success, although his conduct was without reproach. On the 
other hand, the parents of Victoire resolved upon her marrying a wealthier 


ding was fixed to take place on the 15th of February last 
Picard, who had, it appears, continued to have an interview with Victoire, 
left his home for the village in which she lived with her parents, and, on 
his arriving in front of the house, he saw her on her knees praying near an 
open window. He raised his fowling-piece which he had brought with 
him, fired, and the girl fell dead. Then, placing the other barrel at his own 








Berlin intend erecting a monument to Meyerbeer, under the Peristyle of the 
Grand Opera, and that it is to be an equestrian one. 
time, it is added, that a musical composer is to be seen on amen” 
)». 
Street Organs.—The King of Bavaria is said to have issued an order 


prohibiting in his dominions those wandering minstrels known in this, ° Ff; but this time also death refused to come to his aid. 


country as Italian organ players. 


Mr. Poole, the author of Paul Pry, &c., is at present sojourning im 
the French capital, and has been received with marks of distinction by the 
Paris’an managers ; amongst other tokens of respect for his dramatic talents, 
he has received a free admission from each of the Paris theatres. Ib. 


Middle. Dejazet.—This clever actress, on her way from London to Paris, 
had her portmanteau stolen from her carriage, between Abbeville and Amiens 
which is stated to have contained the whole fruit of the golden harvest she 
had reaped in the British metropolis, during her recent engagement as well 
as some valuable jewellery. Ib. 


Prince Joseph Poniatowski.—This distinguished musical composer, who 


has recently brought out several popular operas in Italy, has arrived in Paris, 
and will, it is said, very shortly visit London. Ib. 


The ** Tartufe.”—The Society of the Museum, at Madrid are on the eve 


of bringing out the Tartufe, translated into Spanish. A full rehearsal had 
taken place, which proved highly successful. Ib. 


A Singular Compliment.—Rodwell, the composer, told R. B. Peake ‘‘ he | 


was a disgrace to his profession.” On being asked how this could be fairly 
said of *‘ every body’s favourite,” Rodwell added ‘ the fellow has been five 
and twenty years a theatrical treasurer, and has not made his fortune yet.” 
Peake is a glorious exception, for treasurers, whether of army or navy, the- 
atre or institution, generally do contrive to amass fortunes somehow. ‘ 


Change Places.— ——, manager then of the Manchester theatre, hada 
money taker, who, by rigid industry, and of course nothing else, managed 
to build a number of small houses. In the exultation of his success, he 
showed his street to the lessee of the theatre, then nearly bankrupted. 
‘** Eh, John,” said the manager, had you not better manage the theatre, and 
let me take the money ?” was the author of that dramatic axiom that, 
in case of revolt, the first persons to “‘ strike” are the members of the band, 
the /ast the door-keepers. Ib. 


Systematic seduction.—We alluded last week to the seduction and flight 
of a young lady from her mother’s house in Dublin. It appears that the a- 
gent of this atrocious business is a woman notorious for similar practices 
who assumed the name of Jackson—she took a house opposite that occupi- 
ed by the young lady and her mother, saying her husband was a wealthy and 
affluentjmerchant residing in Liverpool, and that she came over to this coun- 
try for change of air, and with the view of travelling in Ireland. She pro- 
fessed the strongest regard for the young lady and her mother, and declared 
that their society would be a source of much enjoyment to her, as she was 
passionately fond of music and singing, and offered in return to instruct the 
girl in two branches of lavdscape painting, the art of which she alleged to 
posses in the highest degree, and which was secret to all but herself. A 
fortnight after the acquaintance commenced she invited the young lady to 
her house, when she was introduced to her destroyer. ‘The name he gave 
was Mr. Houston. Jackson said he was a particular friend of her husband, 
a man of large property, and that it would be very desirable if she could 
bring about a match between them, as she had reason to know that Hous- 
ton liked the young lady very much. The bait took, and the poor giddy girl 
was subsequently carried off by the vile wretches who had laid the plan tor 
her destruction. It is believed that the seducer is a person connected with 
a noble family, but at present the real facts connected with him are a mys- 
tery. The police are, however, on the trail, and it is hoped that a few days 
will bring to light the names of both the guilty parties It was, on enqut- 
ry, ascertained that this Mrs Jackson is one of the most abandoned (but at 
the same time accomplished) profligates in the United Kingdom, and that 
she had been engaged in similar transactions in Edinburgh, Glasgow, Lon- 
don and Liverpool, and that she is well known to the police authorities in 
these cities. The unfortunate young lady is only nineteen years of age, and 
highly accomplished. At present she is under the care of an afflicted moth- 
er, and it is supposed that her mind has not been right for oethe. mane pest. 

ells Lile. 

A correspondent of the Picayune has such a cold in his head, that he 
can’t wash his face without freezing the water. 

There are no fewer than 45 matches made for the Newmarket October 
meetings. 

Mr. Lacy, of Boro’ Green, near Newmarket, has sold a very fine, two 
months’ old colt, foaled by Harkaway out of Little Finch’s dam, to Lerd 
Chesterfield, for £200, and a handsome contingency should he turn out a 
reeer. 

The ‘* Do” Done.—One day the Pacha of Aleppo, strolling alone, and in- 
cognito, through the bazaars of Antioch, noticed a furrier who seemed in 
deep melancholy, and whose whole stock seemed a great quantity of fox tails. 
** What is the cause of your sadness?” said the Pacha to the merchant. 
«‘ Alas! my master,” replied the man; “ your servant has been cruelly de- 
ceived by an Armenian merchant who sold me theve fox-tails very dear, as- 
suring me that I should make a good profit by them. And now they have 
been on my hands for three months, I have not sold one, and I am a ruined 
man.” ‘ By the beard of the Sultan,” responded the Pacha, “I will put 
you in away tosell them all atahigh rate, if you will do what I command 
you. You shall not part with a single tail for less than 300 piastres, and, 
lnoshallah, in afew days you shall not have one left.” The next day the 
Pacha sent orders to the Armenian merchants, requesting them to appear 
before him forthwith ; and commanding them at the same time, under the 
severest penalties, that, as a token of ignominy due to their knavish com- 
mercial dealings, they should every man of them, wear a fox tail stitched 
to their hinder parts. The furrier’s shop was speedily thronged with cus- 
tomers, to whom he disposed of all his tails at a very handsome p-ofit, and 


he had the satisfaction of i 5 bitant sum out of the Armenian 
who had tricked hie. A een <r A OORT Library of Travel. 


Soot and Guano.—While we are importing guano as a manure, we 
are exporting soot to the West Indies as a manure for the sugar cane. 





| serio us offences are punished by running the gauntlet. 


mouth, he discharged it, with the intention of committing suicide. The 


This will be the first ; wound that he inflicted was severe, but not mortal. and he was able to drag 
| himself back to his own house, a distance of half a league, leaving a trace of 


| blood the whole way. On reaching home he resolved to complete the work 
of self-destruction, and, getting upon tle roof of the house; threw himself 
He was taken up 

| with a leg and arm broken. As the person who fired the gun at Victoire 
| had not been recognised, it would not have been known at once that Picard 
| was her murderer, for he was unable to speak or write, and could, there- 
_ fore, make no confession; but before he had set out for her residence, he had 
left for a friend an affecting letter, written in a way which shows his educa- 

| tion to have been above his position in life, in which he announced that by 
an arrangement between Victoire and himself, they had agreed to die toge- 
_ther, as there was now acertainty they would never be united in marriage. 
| This letter led to his arrest. After having been in prison several months 
under medical care, he had sufficiently recovered to be removed for trial, but 

| his appearance at the bar excited a painful emotion. He could scarcely 
| stand, and his answers to the president were hardly intelligible, for a por- 
tion of his tongue was shot away in his first attempt to commit suicide. The 

| defence made for him was, that the death of Victoire was the result of an 
agreement come to between them; and Picard himself declared that his only 
regret was at not having been able to go with her toa better world after the 
| cruel treatment that he had experienced in this. The defence was success- 
ful. The jury, after a deliberatioa of only afew minutes, returned a verdict 
of acquittal, and the Court ordered the immediate liberation of the prisoner. 

French Paper. 

Military Punishment in Austria.—The military punishments are—l1st- 
ly, blows with the stock upon the back ; 2dly, beating on the bare back ; 
and 3dly, death.—The Lieutenant has a right to administer to the soldier 
landsknecht for the slightest insubordination, and without any sentence, 
twenty five blows of the stock or cane, given by a single corporal.—The 
Captain hasa right to administer thirty blows of the stock by two corporals, 
and in presence of the company.—The punishment takes place in the mid- 
dle of a public place during market or fair time, and with a prescribed cer- 
emony. Firstly, the §culprit carries the bench himself, places himself be- 
fore the company, and lays himself on the bench at the command of the of- 
ficer. Secondly, two corporals are ordered out of the ranks, and place them- 
elves one to the right and oue to the left of the extended landsknecht. They, 
examine whether his thighs are covered with anything more than drawers 
and proceed to execution. Atthe word of command the corporal onJthe 
left of the criminal strikes the first blow, and in two minutes after the cor- 


ute or two, in order that the culprit may have time to feel and suffer, and 
that the thighs may swell and bleed ; the officers of the company superin- 
tend the execution, and say Strike well! (Hau zu), The execution lasts 
about three quarters of an hour. After the 20th blow, the stripes of the 


trows ers that the soldiers wear, but the Kaiser Francis, called by the Ger- 


drawers, by way of ** economising the trousers, and that the blows should 

be better felt.” Public decency will not allow them to strike onthe naked 
back. The unfortunate generally put a piece of linen into their mouths, | 
therwise the convulsive motion of the jaws and the grinding of the teeth | 
makes them bite their tongues and break their teeth.—The punishment once | 
pronounced is never rescinded. The Germans are cold andJinexorable. If | 
sometimes the criminal expires before the last blow, they continue to strike 
the body until the number of blows prescribed are given. The Austrian 
system exacts this severity.—After the execution, the punished individual 
rises, drags himself to the commanding officer, bows himselt to the ground, 
thanking him in these words—Receive thanks! (Habe dank)—he then 
takes the bench on his shoulder and carries it back. Desertion and other 
The soldier con- | 

demned by a court martial to this punishment is stripped to the hips, and 

compelled to pass and repass, fifteen or twenty times, through one or sev- 
eral battalions of infantry, ranged in two lines, face to face; the space be- | 
tween the two lines is two or three paces broad. Each soldier furnished | 
with a willow stick, strikes the culprit as he passes, with his whole might 
on the bare back. Asa precautionary measure, the soldiers are furnished 
with several sticks in case of their breaking. Ifthe unfortunate faints, and 








ing and repassing at the ordinary step, strike him ashe lies. If he dies 
under the blows, which often happens (as [ personally witnessed it in 1808 
and 1809,) they strike the body until the number of blows are completed. 
After passing a few times the length of the battalion, com posed of from S00 
to 1000 men, the flesh of the back falls off in pieces, and very often the en- 
trails protrude through the lacerated sides.4 ' 
Kowbrackiewick’s Reyclations of Austria. 





Major Jones’ First and Last Drink of “ Soda Water.” 
RELATED BY HIMSELF. 

After gwine up as far as Youtaw street, and takin a look at the Youtaw 
Hotel, what’s bout as big as Noey’s ark, I crossed over and cum down on 
tother side of the street, looking along at one thing and another, till I got 
most down to Charles street. By this time I begun to be monstrous dry, 
and as I’d heerd tell a good deal about the sody water what they have in big 
cities, I thought I’d try a little at the fust place whur they sold it. Well, 
the fust doctor’s shop I cum to had a sody water sign up, and inI went to 

it sum. 
. Ses I, “I want adrink of your sody water, sir.” ‘ 

«* What kind of syrup will you have ?” ses he, putting his hand on a bot- 
tle of molasses, 

‘*T don’t want no syrup,” ses I, “‘ I want sody water.” 

« Ah!” ses he, ** you want extra sody.” Sao 

And with that he took a glass and put some white stuff in it, and then 
held it under the spout till it was full, and handed itto me. I put it to my 
hed and away at it, but never got sich a everlasti ng dose before in my life. 
I got three or four swallows down before I begun to taste the dratted stuff. 
and you may depend it liked to kill me right ded in my tracks. It tuck 
the breath clean out of me, and when I cum to myself, my tung felt like it 
was full of needles, and my stumick like I’d swallowed a pint of frozen 





of a few months, again renewed his suit to the parents of Victoire, but with | 


suitor, named Ritton ; and, in spite of the poor girl’s entreaties, the wed- | 
On the i4th, | 


poral on the right, alternately ; after each blow they wait at least a min- | 


drawers and thighs are often seen to fall. Formerly they struck on the cloth | 


mans the father of his eountry (Landesvater) ordered them to strike on the | 


has been presented to Baron Nathan, by the inhabitants of Rosherville. As the 
inhabitants consist of the landlord of the gardens and his family, the contribu. 
tors to the testimonial are not numerous ; but the scarf, a rich remnant of blue 
satin, a yard and a-half long by fourteen inches wide, is worthy of the illustri- 
| ous recipient. ' 

The presentation took place ona gala-night, when a fair maiden, clad in [n- 
| dia’s delicate muslin, and wearing shoes of the finest satin of Denmark, tripped 
| forth with lightsome step, and, as the Baron fell upon one knee, threw the daz- 
| zling sky-blue *‘ remnant” over his neck and on his shoulders. Nathan, over- 
'come with emotion, felt the tear of sentiment trickle down his manly nose ; and, 
in a voice suffocated with his pocket-handerchief, he uttered a few incoherent 
sentences. He was understood to express a hope, that when he looked upon 
that blue scarf, he might think of the blue eyes of the fair creature who had 
done him the honor of putting it around his neck ; and he hoped it would prove 
a tie—not an opera tie (laughter and cheers) —between himself and those around 
‘him. After adding this was the happiest moment—but six—of his existence 
he announced that the night of his benefit had been fixed, and that in /vew of the 
celebrated pas des wufs, or egg polka, he had danced on previous occasions, |\ 
should come out in a grand bolero among a recently-hatched brood, being his 
first appearance as the donkey among the chickens. The announcement wis 
received with thunders of applause, and some printed verses were handed al 
the room; but as we forget their purport, we present the following as a subst 
, tute :— 


| 


Illustrious Nathan! thou whose rapid leg 
Whirls innocent above the fragile egg ; 

Who seems supported on an eagle’s wings, 
Whilst hovering o’era set of breakfast things— 
Accept this scarf, and may it ever prove 


A tender type of Roshervillian love. 





MINISTERIAL ANECDOTE. 
(By our own Eaves- Dropper.) 

The following anecdote has reached us direct from the area of the Treasurt, 
where our sneak has been in attendance ever since the change of the ministry. 
We do not vouch for the authenticity of the facts alleged to have taken place ; 
but we think there is as much truth in the paragraph as can be expected at the 
price we paid for it. 

SWEETS OF OFFICE. 

It is a curious fact the bitters of the present Government are likely to arise 
from that which is the source of sweetness. The other day Lords John ltusse! 
and Palmerston were discussing the affairs of the nation over a glass of grog 
Before mixing another jorum of the stimulating beverage, Lord John Kuss: 
called for sugar and hot water :—*“ Ah !” said Lord Palmerston, “ sugar and hi 
water indeed! I’m afraid we shall have enough of both before the sessiv 
over.” Lord John Russell went on thoughtfully stirring the mixture, and at th 
conclusion of the operation, philosophically remarked—* See! the sugar « 
hot water have led to a Dissolution.” 





SPECIMENS OF BRITISH INDUSTRY. 

Not a fortnight ago Ibrahim Pacha took a quantity of live stock and Hnygiss!) 
goods out with him to Egypt. The following articles, however, were not mcn- 
tioned in the list. We hasten to repair the slight that has been cast upon every 
one of them. He has taken with him the bill he paid at Mivart’s Hotel ; this is to 
be shown to his father, as an instance of English hospitality, and is to be framed, 
and hung up in the Pacha’s palace, at Alexandria. 

He has likewise a prize-oull. He has the portraits of the most popular dan- 
cers of the day, to give his countrymen an idea of the far-famed Shakspearia: 
drama. He carries out with him a few bottles of Ginger Beer and Bass’ Pale 
Ale, as specimens of the wines of the country. He has a recipe for making sherry 
cobbler, and a number of straws for teacuing Young Egypt to suck the same. 

He has the diet table of Poor-Law Union, to convince his father of the little ar 
| Englishman can live upon. He has a penknife with a hundred blades in it ; 
sheet of paper * which makes fifty different objects, not two of which resemb!: 
one another ;” all the portraits of Prince Albert, which the Pacha imagines to b 
the portraits of a hundred different individuals ; a cat-o’-nine tails, kindly pre, 
sented to him by one of the authorities at the Horse Guards, to be introduc 
into the Egyptian army ; a bottle of London fog, and London milk, hermet: 
ily sealed ; a pair of stays, and a fewvolumes of Lord Brougham’s Natural P 
| losophy, which are to be exhibited in the Alexandrian Museum, as specimen» 
the torture and literature a country will endure. We should not at all wonde 
if the Pacha does not open, with these curiosities, an English collection at Ale 
andria, similar to the Chinese Collection we have here. We would promise to 
furnish him with the remaining articles he would want to give his countrymen « 
reverential idea of our high state of civilisation. Mr. Peter Borthwick and Lord 
George Bentinck might be sent over as natives to attend the exhibition. 





! 


| 





‘ 


Taxes on Fashion.—A newspaper paragraph informs us that “ the Sis 

, on the eve of becoming the Honorable Mrs. » Is tae 
niece, not the daughter of Lord This lovely young lacy 1s 
the daughter of General , and is said to be as amiable as she Is hiaac 
some. 

If the enchanting Miss Phipkins is going to be married, no new3p «per 
paragraph advertises her as a “ precious duck,” or congratulates = g 
Spooner on the possession of such a delicious creature. If Lords and [1 a 
orables encourage these allusions to their domestic arrangements, if ts 4! 
very well, and simply a matter of taste ; but if daughters, sisters, and bri ics 
are trotted out for comment on their personal appearance, without the sauc- 
tion of fathers, brothers, and husbands, it must be a very painful tax on 
birth, to be subjected to so much impertinence. Fond as wornen are 0° © l- 














- - . ‘pati ; - - ike to have public attention 
eannot any longer proceed, he is then laid on a bench, and the soldiers pass- | miration, we think there are very few who can like to P 


called to their attractions in the way in which the Gentlemen of the Press 
are in the habit of resorting to. 


¢ 


Secrets Worth Knowing.—What is done with the Secret Service Mo- 
ney? There is a trifle of £39,009 voted every year for secret services” ” 
As none of this money comes into our pocket, we have a perfect right to ne 
quire where it goes to. We recollect there was a secret department sop has 
Post Office. Pray, have there been any prizes distributed for bres _ 
seals ;—premiums awarded te the clerks who were the best hands at : _— 
ing the ‘* wafer?” Let the services be what they may, the nature o! ti" 
cannot be very commendable, or else there would not be so much secie™. 
about them. 


Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Soldiers.—Meetings are 
and petitions presented, from time to tame, against flogging 1n the ar og 
the meanwhile, soldiers are whipped todeath, The costermonger ts »)'"" 
ed in the application of the lash ; surely the commanding officer mgt a 
restrained a little. The donkey is a brute not so very much noble: ina 
the private. Now if a costermonger were to take his donkey, tie it to ms on 
der nailed to a wall, and deliberately whip the skin off the creature eae 
the miscreant would be fined, or sent to the treadmill, amid the gem ‘he 
of the mob. Yet thus may a court-martial treat a fellow creature. ©" ©” 
one man is a costermonger and a blackguard ; the others are officers and Bead 
tlemen. Still even officers, and gentlemen to boot, should not be alow" 

like fiends incarnate. : iin 
® - grees —, not suffer them to torture poor soldiers to feat. “o oi “ 
really is required a Martin's Act for the military. It is witht ™ ap 
procuring some such an enactment that we recommend the owe i colad 
Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Soldiers. The —- Ce 
Society protects even the Cat from man, but we want a Society lor prev’ 


ing man from the Cat. 
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The Spirit of the Cues. 











_ ———— 


THE BATTLE OF DRESDEN. | 


| 
On the evening of their approach, St. Cyr wrote to Napoleon the ae 
lowing letter :— ; 
“« DrespEN, 23 Aug., 1813; ten at night. | 
‘© At five this afternoon the enemy approached Dresden, after having 
driven in our cavalry. We expected an attack this evening ; but probably 
it will take place to-morrow. Your Majesty knows better than I do, what 
time it requires for heavy artillery to beat down enclosures, walls and pali- | 
sades.” a 
The next night, at midnight, he despatched another to him, announcing | 
an immediate attack, and closing with ** We are determined to do all in our | 
power ; but I can answer for nothing more with such young soldiers.” Im- 
mediately on the reception of the first letter, Napoleon surrendered his 
command to Macdonald, and turned his face towards Dresden. Murat was 
despatched in hot haste, to announce his arrival”and reassure the besieged. 
in the middle of his guards, which had marched nearly thirty miles a day 
since the commencement of the war, he took the road to the city. 

To revive his sinking troops, he ordered twenty thousand bottles of wine 
to be distributed among them, but not three thousand could be procured. | 
He, however, marched all next day, having dispatched a messenger to the 
besieged to ascertain the exact amount of danger. Said Napoleon, to the | 
messenger Gourgaud, “* Set out immediately for Dresden ; ride as hard as | 
you can, and be there this evening—see St. Cyr, the King of Naples, and | 
the King of Saxony—encourage every one. Tell them that I can be in 
Dresden to-morrow with forty thousand men, and the day following with 
my whole army. At day-break visit the outposts and redoubts—consult 
the commander of engineers as to whether they can holdout. Hurry back 
to me to-morrow at Stolpen, and bring a full report of St. Cyr’s and Murat’s 
opinion as to the real state of things.” Away dashed Gourgaud in hot 
speed, while the Emperor hurried on his exhausted army. Gourgaud did 
not wait till day-break before he returned. He found everything on the 
verge of ruin—the allied army was slowly enveloping the devoted city, and 
whea, at dark, he issued forth from the gates, the whole summer heavens 
were glowing with the light of their bivouac fires, while a burning village 
near by, threw a still more baleful light over the scene. Spurring his panting 
steed through the gloom, he at midnight burst in a fierce gallop into the 
squares of the Old Guard, and was immediately ushered into the presence ot 
the anxious Emperor. The report confirmed his worst fears. At day-break 
the weary soldiers were roused from their repose, and though they had 
marched a hundred and twenty miles in four days, pressed cheerfully for- 
ward; for already the distant sound of heavy cannonading was borne by on 
the morning breeze. At eight in the morning, Napoleon and the whole ad- 
vanced guard, reached an elevation that overlooked the whole plain in 
which the city lay embosomed: and lo! what a sublime yet terrific sight 
met their gaze. The whole valley was filled with marching columns, pre- 
paring for an assault; while the beams of the morning sun were sent back 
from countless helmets and bayonets that moved and shook in their light. 
Here and there volumes of smoke told where the batteries were firing, 
while the heavy cannonading rolled like thunder over the hills. There, 





| 
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too, was the French army, twenty thousand strong, packed behind the re- | 


doubts, yet appearing like a single regiment in the midst of the host that 


enveloped them. Courier after courier, riding as for life, kept dashing | 


into the presence of the Emperor, bidding him make haste if he would save 
the city. A few hours would settle its fate. Napoleon, leaving his guard 
to follow on, drove away ina furious gallop, while a cloud of dust along the 
road, alone told where his carriage was whirling onward. As he approach- 
ed the gates, the Russian batteries swept the road with such a deadly fire, 
that he was compelled to leave his carriage and craw! along on his hands 
and knees over the ground, while the cannon balls whistled in an incessant 
shower above him. 

Suddenly and unannounced, as if he had fallen from the clouds, he ap- 
peared at the Royal Palace, where the King of Saxony was deliberating on | 
the terms of capitulation. Waiting for no rest, he took a single page so as | 
not to attract the enemy’s fire, and went forth to visit the outer works. So 
near had the enemy approached, that the youth by his side was struck down | 
by a spent musket ball. Having finished his inspection, and settled his | 
plans, he returned to the Palace, and hurried off couriers to the different | 


city. First, the indomitable guards and the brave cuirassiers, eager for the 
onset, came pouring in furious haste over the bridge. The overjoyed in- 
habitants stood by the streets, and offered them food and drink ; but though 


portions of the army that were advancing by forced marches towards the | 


weary, hungry and thirsty, the brave fellows refused to take either, and hur- | 


ried onward towards the storm that was ready to burst on their companions. 
At 10 o’clock the troops commenced entering the city—infantry, cavalry, | 
and artillery pouring forward with impetuous speed—til! there appeared to | 
be no end to the rushing thousands. Thus, without cessation, did the steady | 
columns arrive all day long, and were still hurrying in, when at 4 o'clock | 
the attack corhmenced. The batteries that covered the heights around the | 
city opened with their terrible fire, and in a moment Dresden became the | 
target of three hundred cannon, all trained upon her devoted buildings.— | 
Then commenced one of war’s wildest scenes. St. Cyr replied with his ar- | 
tillery, and thunder answered thunder, as if the hot August afternoon was 
ending in a real storm of heaven. Balls fell in an incessant shower in the | 
city, while the blazing bombs traversing the sky, hung for a moment like | 
messengers of death over the streets, and then dropped with an explosion 
that shook the ground, among the frightened inhabitants. Amid the shrieks | 
of the wounded, and the stern language of command, was heard the heavy | 
rumbling of the artillery and ammunition wagons through the streets ; and 
in the intervals, the steady tramp of the marching columns, still hastening 
to the work of death—while over all, as if to drown all; like successive 
thunder-claps where the lightning falls nearest, spoke the fierce batteries | 
that were exploding on each other. But the confusion and death and ter- | 
ror that reigned through the city, as the burning buildings shot their flames | 
heavens were not yet complete. The inhabitants had fled to their cel- | 
lars to escape the balls and shells that came rushing every moment through 
their dwellings ; and amid the hurry and bustle of the arriving armies, and | 
their hasty tread along the streets, and the roll of drums, and rattling of ar- | 
mout, and clangor of trumpets, and thunder of artillery, the signal was | 
given for the assault—three cannon shots from the heights of Raeicknitz. 
The next moment six massive columns, with 50 cannon at their head, be- | 
gan to move down the slopes—pressing aonb ‘be for the city. The muffled | 
sound of their heavy, measured tread was heard within the walls, as in | 
dead silence and awful majesty they moved steadily forward upon the bat- | 
terles, 

It was a sight to strike terror to the heart of the boldest, but St. Cyr 
marked their advance with the calmness of a fearless soul and firmly await- | 
ed the onset that even Napoleon trembled to behold. No sooner did they 
come within the range of artillery than the ominous silence was broken by | 
its deafening ruar. In amoment the heights about the city were in a blaze ; 
and the fifty cannon at the head of these columns belched forth fire and 
smoke ; and amid the charging of infantry, the bursting of shells, the roll- 
ing fire of musketry, and the explosion of hundreds of cannon, St. Cyr re- 
ceived the shock. For two hours did the battle rage with sanguinary fero- 
city. The plain was covered with dead—the suburbs overwhelmed with 
assailants, and ready to yield every moment—the enemy’s batteries were 
playing within fifteen rods of the ramparts—the axes of the pioneers were | 
heard on the gates ; and the shouts, and yells, and execrations rose over the | 
walls of the city. The last of St. Cyr’s reserve were in the battle, and had | 
been for half an hour, and Napoleon began to tremble for his army. But , 
at half past six, in the hottest of the fight, the Young Guard arrived, shout- | 
ing as they came, and were received in return with shouts by the army, that | 
for a moment drowned the roar of battle. Then Napoleon’s brow cleared 
up, snd St. Cyr for the first time, drew a sigh of relief. 

The gates were thrown open, and the impetuous Ney, with the invinci- 
ble Guard, poured through one like a resistless torrent on the foe, follow- 
ed soon by Murat, with his headlong cavalry. Mortier scllied forth from 
another; and the Young Guard, though weary and travel worn, burst with | 
loud cheers on the chief redoubt—which, after flowing in blood, had been 
wrested from the French—and swept it like a tornado. 

Those six massive columns, thinned and riddled through, recoiled before 
the fierce onset, like the waves when they meeta rock; and slowly surged 
back from the walls. In the mean time, dark and heavy clouds began to 
roll up the scorching heavens, and the distant roll of thunder mingled with 
the roll of artillery. Men had turned this hot August afternoon into a bat- 


| 
| 


tle-storm, and now the elements were to end it with a fight of their own. | 


In the midst of the deepening gloom, the allies, now for the first time aware | 


that the Emperor was in the city, drew off their troops for the night. The 
rain came down as if the clouds were falling, drenching the living and dead 


armies ; yet Napoleon, heedless of the storm, and knowing what great re-  yaluable mementoes of the great among the past and the good among the 


sults depended upon the next day's action, was seen hurrying on foot through 
‘he streets to the bridge over which he expected the corps of Marmont and | 
Victor to arrive. With anxious heart he stood and listened, till the heavy | 
tread of their advancing columns through the darkness relieved his sus- 
pense ; and, then, as they began to pour over the bridge, he hastened back, 
and traversing the city, passed out at the other side, and visited the entire 
lines that were formed witheut the walls. The bivouac fires shed a lurid 
light over the field, and he came at every step upon heaps of corpses, while 
Sroans and lamentations issued from the gloom in every direction ; for thou- 
pee the wounded, uncovered and unburied, lay exposed to the storm, 


ful on the left, and as the mists lifted, it showed the allied wings both dri- 


code are comparative pleasure. 


| I have a passion for these things. irtwe, sir, is the shrine at which | wor- 





‘agging out the weary night in pain. Early in the morning, Napoleon 
Was on horseback, and rode out to the army. Taking his place beside a huge 


fire that was blazing and crackling in the centre of the Old Guard, he issued 
his orders forthe day. Victor was on the right ; the resistless Ney on the 
left, over the Young Guard, whilst St. Cyr and Marmont were in the cen- 
tre, which Napoleon commanded in person. — | 
The rain fell in torrents, and the thick mist shrouded the field as ‘f to 
shut out the ghastly spectacle its bosom exhibited. The cannonading soon | 
commenced, but with little effect, as the mist concealed the armies from | 
each other. A hundred and sixty thousand of the allies, stretched in a huge 
semicircle along the heights, while Napoleon, with a hundred and thirty 
thousand in a plain below, was waiting the favorable moment in which to 
commence the attack. At length the battle opened on the right, where a | 
fierce firing was heard as Victor pressed firmly against an Austrian battery. 
Suddenly, Napoleon heard a shock like a falling mountain. While Victor - 
Was engaging the enemy in front, Murat, unperceived in the thick mist, had | 
stolen around to the rear, and without a note of warning, burst with twelve 
thousand cavalry on the enemy. He rode straight through their broken 
lines, trampling under foot the dead and dying. Ney was equally success- 


ven back. The day wore away in blood—carts, loaded with the wounded, 
moved in a constant stream into the city; but the French were victorious , 
at all points; and when night again closed over the scene, the allied | 
armies had decided to retreat. Headley’s ‘“‘ Napoleon and his Marshals.” 





A SPRINELING OF IRISH. 

A Hibernian, with a poll as red as the red lion at Brentford, and render- 
ed still more red by a copious discharge of blood, which oozed through a 
dirty rag tied over a recent wound on his scalp, applied at Bowstreet, Lon- 
don, recently for a warrant, when the following dialogue took place : 

Magistrate.—‘* Well, Pat, (for his countenance operated as a sort of fin- 
ger post, pointing to the road from whence he came,) w hat do you want 2” 

* Pd be wanting a warrant, plase yer Honor.” 

** Against whom ?” 

** Agin Barney O’Leary, please yer Reverence.” 

** For what ?” 

** For murther, yer Grace.” 

** Whom did he murder ?” 

** Divil a creature but myself. yer Honor.” 

** And has he murdered you ?” 

** By my soul he has, bad luck to him! Hecut a hole in my head big 
enough to bury his cat.” 

** He hasn’t killed you outright, I see.” : 

** It’s not his fault that he hasn’t yer Honor, for he intended it and nothing 
surer.” 

“I suppose an assault warrant will suit your purpose.” 

** Yer Honor knows what’s best, and I’ll take what I can git.” 

** When did he assault you ?” 

** Last night that ever was, yer Reverence.” 

** Did he hit you witha stick ?”’ 

** Fore God he didn’t, yer Honor, but wida poker. 

** A poker! That’s adangerous weapon.” 

** Divil a doubt of it.” 

** Where were you ?” 

** Where was I ?—why, in bed to be sure.” 

** Asleep or awake ?” 

** As sound as a roach, yer Honor.” 

** And what provocation had you given him ?” 

‘* Divil a provocation at all, yer Honor ; how could I when I was sound 
asleep ch 

** What? do you mean to say he came to your bed-side and struck you in 
this dreadful manner without the slightest provocation ?” hic 

** It’s truth you say, yer Honor ; barring he came to his own bed-side in- 
stead of mine.” 

‘* His own bed-side—were you in his bed ?” 

‘Faith, you just guessed it, yer Honor.” 

** And what brought you there ?” : ¢ 

‘¢ That’s more than I can tell, yer Honor; barring the liquor that was 
in me.” 

‘* And was this all you did to provoke his anger ?” 

‘* Divil a thing else.” 

‘«< Was there any other person present >” 

‘© Not a creature, indipindint of his wife.” 

** His wife 2” 

** Of coorse.” 

‘* Of course !—and don’t you think you deserved what you got ”’ 

‘Ts it me ?” 

** Yes, you.” we 

“* Sure it was all a mistake, yer Honor. I thought ’twas my own wife, 
and a divil a hair of her head I touched.” ' 

‘‘ That may be ; but you must be more careful in future ; and I think, un- 
der these circumstances, you must be content with what you have got, for I 
cannot grant a warrant.” ‘ nies 

‘‘ Thank yer Honor; but when he hits me again it won't be for nothing.” 

[Exit Pat, shrugging his shoulders, and evidently disappointed. ] : 

It turned out that the fellow went drunk to the bed, and was unconscious 
where he was till Barney gave him a gentle hint with the iron persuader, 
and, fortunately, his skull was thick enough to resist the intended finisher. 
Barney’s wife, who was awoke by the shock, lent her assistance in whac- 
king him out of the room. She expressed her utter unconsciousness of his 
presence, till her lawful lord arrived and discovered the intruder. 


WANTED—A TALKING EDITOR. 
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deals in stocks or selis sugaw and molasses—tre don’ 
Don’t you weceive the Cwourt Journal—the Mawni 

** Don’t receive it, sir 2” 

** Sowwy to trouble you—good mawning.” 

** A very good morning, sir.” 

No. 3 is a lady of middle age, in a semi-mourning suit, a dark crape bon- 
net, with an open, unshutable fan in her hand, and owning a remarkadly 
shrill treble toned voice. 

** Editor of the paper, sir ?” 

“< Yes, madam—take a seat.” 

‘** Oh, sir, I have not patience to sit, nor to stand, nor to sleep. Can you 
tell me where my dear William is? 1 have not heard from my poor child 
since he left ”"— 

** Oh, compose yourself, madam,” said we; ‘‘ his nurse is of course with 
him, and she will doubtless take care of him.” 

‘*‘ Nurse, sir! nurse! [I suppose you mean to insult me by insinuating 
that he eloped with that ugly old decoy, the Widow Jones. No, sir; he 
had a spirit above that. He is gone, sir, to fight, as his father did before 
him ; yes, sir, as my dear deceased husband, William Melville, did: he is 
gone, sir, to fight the enemies of his country; and I could not have ima- 
gined, sir, that any gentleman, in his own office, from whom nothing more 
was asked than a little information, would gratuitously wound the maternal 
sensibilities of a lone widow lady, as you have done, by speaking of a nurse 
in connection with my son, who took the right of his company, and is twen- 
ty-two years of age.”’ 

“Oh, well, madam,” we said, “I suppose it’s all right: I did not, I 
assure you, mean to offer you any offence. I was led into the error by your 
applying the very juvenile term ‘ child’ to your son. I now, however, un- 
derstand he is with the army. Do you know his regiment ?” 

“he.” 


** His company ?” 

“ Ne.” 

** Then, madam, ’tis impossible for me to tell you where he is.” 

** So, sir, you undertake to edit a paper, and can not tell me where my 
dear William is! Mr Crout was right when he said that editors are the 
a ignorant individuals of whom society iscomposed.” Exit Mrs. Widow 
Melville. 


But we cannot, in the space we have, go through with the ordinary edi- 
torial talkings of a morning. ‘ 

A genius comes in, and for a full hour oceupies our time in explaining 
the mechanism of a model of the improved patent snag exterminator. A 
quack doctor, who informs us that he has just paid twenty dollars in the 
publication office for anadvertisement of his medicines, contends, therefore, 
that we may conscientiously puff his patent, health-restoring, liver-regen- 
erating pills, and say that we experienced considerable advantage from 
them. John Jones, who is, as he assures us, a respectable grocer, threatens 
us with an action for damages for stating that he had been ‘sent down” 
for thirty days, when he never was before a court in his life. A mulatto 
woman asks us to tell her where a nurse is wanted with a fresh breast of 


milk. But enough; our evils in this behalf are intolerable. Who will do 
our editorial talking ? N. O. Daily Delta. 





NED CLEMENS AND THE ’COON. 

Gentle reader, did you ever seea pair of knock-kneed bean poles? If 
your reply be in the affirmative, then you have a fair idea of Ned Clemens’ 
legs. Did you ever see a cantelope that you thought bore some semblance 
toa human face? If so, you have idea No. 2, significant of the appearance 
of Ned’s phiz; a signification denoting the physical fact that the outside 
structure may be rough, whilst the inside may be luscious in the extreme. 
For instance : an oyster’s outside covering is not pleasing to the common eye; 
but the eye of the frwe epicure sees deeper—Ae thinks not of the shell, 
but of the contents. And so it was with Ned Clemens. He might have 
been taken, from his personal appearance, to be a lineal descendant of the 
renowned ** John of Gaunt;” and indeed he was gaunt—entirely so in figure, 
partially so in mind; but in wit, the roughest kind of unadulterated wit, 
Ned was great, particularly when he happened to be half drunk. On such 
an occasion as is described below, to an epicure, who devours wit as a gour- 
mand does a choice dish, Ned was a humanized oyster ! 

At an early age, Ned gave up an excellent situation, as an engineer, that 
he might become the disciple of the far-famed Thomas D. Rice. Hebe- 
came acquainted with the ebon genius, and report saith that for atime Rice 
sheltered Ned beneath the dusky wings of his popularity. Certesit is, that 
Ned and Rice were intimate at the time that this scene is described. And 
now, with the spirit of the ancient drama hovering o’er us, we shall enter 
upon the task. 

Time—Between two and three o’clock, and a “cloudy mornin.” 

Scene—A double-bedded reom—candles glimmering in their sockets—a 
gentleman on each side, in attitudes never celebrated by Raphael, nor de- 
scribed in the frescoes of Michael Angelo, 

Dramatis persone—Ned Clemens, Tom Rice, (the occupants of the beds 
aforesaid,) and a Jive raccoon, chained to the foot of the washstand. 

Chorus—Beneath their sleeping apartments, sung by gentlemen who 
were a little ** how come you so?” 

** As I walked out by the light of the moon, 
So merrily singin’ dis old tune, 
I cum across a big raccoon, 

A sittin’ on a rail!” &c., &c., 

Argumenit—Ned is presumed to be somnambulistically corned—he for- 
gets that they have a ’coon in the room—forgets that they are inhabitants of 
this mundane sphere, and, in tact, forgets every thing appertaining to this 
world or himself. The ’coon, hearing his name mentioned in the chorus, 
becomes restless, endeavors to break his chain, and overturns the wash-bow] 








To want a writing editor is no uncommon want; a fighting editor—that 
is, an editor who would undertake to do the fighting of the establishment— 
we have known to be sometimes called into requisition ; but our want is 
rather a novelone. We want a talking editor—an editor who, during the 
office hours, which are not strictly on the ten hours system, will do our 
talking. Bury us, ye powers, who preside over our editorial destiny !— 
bury us in worthless exchanges ; cause the mail to fail for a week in suc- 
cession ; shut out from our mind the shadow of an idea for an article; let 
us be abused by our contemporaries—cheated by our subscribers—hoaxed 
by correspondents; let these and all other editorial ills befal us, but spare 
us the pain, the racking torture of having to hold a conversation with every 
one who comes and asks us questions—questions, many of which, unless 
possessed of clairvoyant powers, we could not possibly answer. Why ’tis 
a species of punishment, compared to which the rigors of our criminal 


The following is something like a daily record of the miseries we have to 
endure in this behalf, with this difference, that we dispose of the imaginary 
dialogues much more summarily than the actual colloquies are terminated. 

We have—the reader will please to pes eli through meee the 

orning papers—have ‘** dug into ” our exchanges to some extent—are in 
the oan iain humor, an usual mood, with ourself and the world—and 
have got the outlines of an article in our mind’s eye, which we flatter our- 
selves we can mould into decent shape—when No. 1 just dropsin. He is 
an iron-faced, narrow-shouldered little man, in a high white neckerchief, a 
whitey-brown hat, with green umbrella in hand, and spectacles on nose. 
He takes an arm chair opposite to us, takes off his hat, which he places on 
the table before us, passes a colored snuffy silk hankerchief over his fore- 
head, and bids us ‘{Good morning.” We reciprocate without any effort at | 
all to show the Chesterfield. oh . 

Green Umbrella —“1 have just dropt in, sir, hearing you have got a spe- 
cimen of Gen. Taylor’s chirography here. I have a taste—indeed, I may say 


ship.” 

We—« You will see, sir.” 

Green umbrella—* Ah, thank you—much obliged to you. Do you know 
sir, a man’s hand-writing to me is always an index of his mind. I'll be 
bound, sir, that Gen. Taylor’s is——.” Fr. 

We—* Below in the publication office, sir, subject to your inspection. 

Green Umbrella—‘** Ah, sir, you are exceedingly kind. Sir, it is in my 
power to show you some rare—some valuable autographs.” 








Puts his hand in-his pocket—compositor comes in—‘ Matter prepared 
for the outside yet ?” 

: We—‘‘Ina agen,” To Green Umbrella—* Sir, you will excuse us, 1 
but at the present,meffient we are compelled to deprive ourselves of the 
pleasure of viewing your autographs of distinguished characters. ; To— 

Green Umbrella, putting them up in somewhat of a passion— Sir, I re- 


gret to say that the perverted spirit of the age dues not appreciate such in- 


resent. I wish youa very good morning, sir”—and whipping up his, 
8 te umbrella al ta ae hs whitey-brown hat down oa his forehead, 
he suddenly leaves. We of course said, as he left, Good morning. 

We set to, to prepare the “ outside matter for the compositor, who 
stands before us all the time like an upbraiding spirit, to remind us of our 
sins of omission ; we hand it to him, and are about to drop our idea into the 
alembic of our mind for distillation, when an outre dandy, dressed in fash- 
ion’s latest and most ultra mode—one of whom, if beard betokeneth brave- 
ry, isa very Cesar—makes his appearance with a most insinuating ss Good 
mawning!’ Aw-a,” he continues, “do you weceive the Lun’un papaws ? 

‘“* A few: here are the Times and Chronicle, and here the Spectator. 

“ Aw-a! vewy good papaw, the Times—vewy good fo” the man that 
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and pitcher, which fall to the floor with atremendous crash. Ned Jisps in 
talking most ** orfully’—and the dialogue commences : 

Ned—Jeminthy Creminthy ! what’s that noise ? 

Rice—Didn’t hear nothin’—a rat I ’spose. 

Ned—A rat, h—Il! Beltheebub is broke loosthe, and his impths is in 
the room ! 

R.—Oh, go to sleep: you’ve got a touch of the “‘ blue monkeys” on you, 
and if you ain’t quiet I'll call for a strait-jacket. 

N.—Hang your clothin’! I don’t waat none of it, you knock-kneed nig- 
ger-thinger! . 

[At this period Ned starts wildly up, gazes around with the utmost hor- 
ror, then jumps out of bed and rushes forthe door. The candle being out, 
Ned runs the corner of the a sseeme 09 in his right eye; he gives au un- 
earthly shriek, which so frightens the ‘coon that he jumps smack on Rice’s 
bed. Rice seizes the ’coon by the tail, and the ’coon in return seizes him 
by the leg. Ned cries ‘“‘ murder!” and Rice calls “‘ landlord! lights !” the 
watchman halloos “ fire!” and taking it altogether, it is a pretty respecta- 
ble ** snarl !’’] 

R.—Ned, there’s an animal of some sort in bed; open the door—he’s 
diggin’ into my leg with a vengeance. 

N.—Ketch him by the tail, then, you cuthed old goat. My eyeths is 
both out, and so is the candle. I don’t know where the door ith, and— 

[Here Rice makes a desperate effort, and slings the ’coon to the floor; 
Ned treads on it, and receives its sharp front teeth in his ankle. The land- 
lord, armed with a blunderbuss, and the landlady with a shovel. A lantern 
illumines the scene. ] 

R.—Ned, you villain! didn’t I tell you not to bring that ’coon into the 
room? Now see the mischief that you have created—broken the wash- 
bowl and pitcher—aroused the neighborhood—knocked your eye out— 
and— 

N.—Rice, you ain’t got two cenths’ worth of gratitude in your car- 


;case! Ain’t I been the makin’ of you? Didn’t I make the steam-ingine 


for your last piecth? Didn’tI paint my bare legs black, to play the devil 
in— 

R.—Oh, hush your noise, you ignorant fool you! 

N.—You call me ignorant fool? Why, you bandy-legged brute, you 
never thpoke two conthecutive words of English in your life! Cauthe this 
poor innothent ’coon happened to tree you while you wath athleep, you 
woke me up, alarmed the neighborths, hollered fire, roused that esthimable 
gentleman and his handsthome lady out of their virtuous bed—and now, to 
thield yourself from the conthequenthes, you lay it all on me. 

R.—Did you bring that ’coon into the room ? 

N.—Well, I think I did. Now, Rice, don’t git mad at me—I’ll tell you 
how it wath. You see, the ’coon was tied to the wathstand: I took him to 
the theatre to hear you sing ‘‘ Thittin’ on a Rail,” last night. *Coons hate 
darkey:, cauthe they knows that darkeys are their enemiesth. Well, the 
’coon theeing how well you played the nigger, thmelt you out when you 
wath athleep—thought you wath a real nigger, and made a grab at 


.you / That’s the thum-total—and 1 think you ought to take it ath a com- 


liment ! aioe 
< A few glasses of brandy and water, and the application of a raw oyster 
to Ned’s eye, settled the affair. The unfortunate ‘coon that played so con- 
spicuous a part in the above scene, now flourishes in what Ned calls the 
* Goolozocial Garthen” with a collar on his neck, presented by the illus- 
trious Ned to her most gracious mjaesty Queen Victoria =p 
N. Orleans Delta. 





is sai irl in Pitfield, Mass , was struck dumb by the firing of a 
manei” Mas a a number of married men, it is said have invited the 
aitillery companies to come and discharge their pieces on their prem- 
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AMERICAN TURF REGISTER 
Racing and Trotting Calendar for 1845. 


NEW SERIES. 


JUST PUBLISHED—PRICE ONE DOLLAR. 


fi Persons wishing copies of the above work, may obtain them on ap- 
plication to the office of this paper. _ : 

A remittance of One Dollar (post paid) will ensure a copy being sent to 
any part of the United States or Canada. 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


Battimore, Md... Canton Course, J. C. Fajl Meeting, 1st Tuesday, 5th Oct. 
Cuicaco, Ill...... Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 2d Monday, 14th Sept. 
Cuar.eston, S.C. Washington Course, S. C. J.C. M., about 3d week in Feb. 
Cotumsia, S.C... Annual J, C. Meeting, about 2d week in Jan. 

Faretre, Mo..... Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Tuesday, 15th Sept. 

Hameure, 8.C.... Cherokee Pond Course, J.C. Meeting, last Tiesday, 29th Dec. 
Jacxson, Miss.... Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Monday, 2d Nov. 

LouisvitLe, Ky... Oakland Course, J.C. Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 5th Oct. 
Natcuez, Miss... Pharsalia Course, Jockey Club Fall Meeting, 3d week of Nov. 
Nasuvit_e, Tenn. Jockey Club Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, 6th Oct. 

New Orceans, La. Association Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, Ist Dec. 
PererssurG, Va... Newmarket Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, last Tuesday, 29th Sept. 





of this city, commenced on Thursday last, on the beautiful ground of the 
latter, in front of the Red House. The betting is immense, the Canadians 
having rather the call. The game will not have progressed so far, proba- 
bly, as to enable us to give any idea of the result, at the time of our send- 
ing this week’s paper to press. 
** out of luck” that we should not be surprised if they ‘“‘ did the trick” this 
time. ‘* It’s a long lane which has no turn,” and it seems to us that our 
friends, the Dragon Slayers, must reach one before long. Vous verrons. 





Night Fishing for Trout with Frogs.—We have had fine sport in fish- 
ing for trout with flies, in the night—the darker the better, strange to say 
—but we never tried the experiment with a frog, as has lately been done 
with great success by a correspondent of ‘* Bell’s Life in London.” Night 
fishing for pike and pickerel, with a frog, strikes us as “ an artful dodge” 
that would work well, and we intend to try it the first time we can get into 
the country far enough. In the meantime, here is Mr. Eustace’s note to 
Bell’s Life :— 

Mr. Editor: Being aware that any communications of a practical sport- 
ing nature are sought for by your journal, I send you an account of some 
trout fishing I had between Cockham and Marlow last week on the river 
Thames. The weather being highly favorable, with winds and clouds, I 
tried flies, but to no purpose. I then put on my spinning tackle with gud- 
geon and dace, and after two or three hours energetic fishing hooked and 
killed a fish of three pounds. I had seen during the day a great number of 
large fish in certain spots, and knew it was loss of time to make any fur- 
ther attempt until night approached. For this purpose I put all matters in 
preparation for a night’s fishing, and having obtained some small frogs I 
began about eleven at night. I-well knew from long experience the effects 
of this bait in the month of July for large trout only; nor was I disappoint- 
ed in my desires. In less than twenty minutes I had hold of a fish which 





SmituHvianp, Ky... Green Lawn Course, J. C. Fall Meeting, last Monday, 26th Oct. 
Tusxatoosa, Ala.. J.C. Fall Meeting, last Tuesday, 27th Oct. 
Toronto, U. C... Union Course, Fall Meeting, Ist Tuesday, Ist Sept. 





° ° ~y ° ° 
On Dits in Sporting Circles. 

Mr. Larrp has Fashion, and four youag things at work, for the ensuing 
campaign. The old mare is in robust health, and will be “ put through an 
entire course of sprouts!” as they say at Vicksburg. A gentleman from 
Florence, Ala., informs us that Mr. Van Leer has taken up Peytona, and 
that he has a large string in training, including some young ones of the 
highest promise. Mr. Kixkmavn’s stable will be unusually formidable this 
season. 


+P. S.—More recent intelligence by mail informs us that Van Leer will 
train at Florence until 1st Oct., when he will go to New Orleans. He has 








up Peytona, Liatunah, Brothers to Reel and to Peytoua—a 4 yr. old out of | 
Queen of Trumps, two 3 yr. olds, one of them an own brother to Cork, | 





and two 2 yr. olds. 

Jackson, the “ American Deer,” sailed in the “ Liverpool,” on Saturday 
last, for the port of thatname. He does not leave behind him, we regret 
to add, a very enviable reputation. 


The Pistol Shooting Match, between Mr. Storms of Baltimore, and Mr. 
Travis of this city, for $100 a side, is to come off on Tuesday next, at 4 
o’clock, p.m., at the Abbey Hotel. They are to shoot this time with rifle- 
bored pistols at 15 paces. 





The Greatest Game Yet.—‘ Mizen,” a well-known correspondent of 
this paper, (he is an officer in the U. S. Navy,) writes us that ayoung gen- 
tleman in Portland, on the 2ist instant, played a game of Ten Pins in the 
presence of himself and several others, in which he made Twetve fen- 
strikes in succession! The good people of Portland, ‘* Mizen” says, will 
back him to any amount. 


A Case of “ Flat Burglary.”—The editor of the ‘* Sussex Register” — 
a leading New Jersey paper—has been treated with a degree of un- 
feeling barbarity, of which we recollect no parallel since Billy Patterson re- 
eeived that “ vilent blofrom some anonimous indewidual.” Hear him :— 


The New York “ Spirit of the Times,” of the 15 inst., was stolen from 
our sanctum, shortly after its reception, and before we had an opportunity 
to devour the abundant store of good things always garnered in its columns. 
We set apart two or three hours each week to this glorious journal—hours 
of pure, healthful, and luxuriant enjoyment—hours, whose sanative influ- 
ences have long enabled us to snap our fingers at the physician—and now, 
to be rudely and thievishly deprived of them by some owl-eyed, cat-paced 
villain, is more by some twelve sparkling pages than our philosophy can 
conveniently stagger under. If he had stolen our hat, coat, or boots, we 
should have endured the loss in silence—but not so with the incomparable 
** Spirit.” We hold the depredator as an enemy to our peace—a foe to our 
enjoyment. Such a reprobate cannot certainly have, in his vitiated organi- 
zation, an answering chord to the humorous touches of the ** Spirit”—no, 
no: the jocund wit, the attic pleasantries, the graphic sketches of life, na- 
ture, skill, art, sport, &c. which abound in that journal go home in full force 
only to the warm and glowing heart of ripe, honest, generous manhood. 


Commodore Stevens, of the Yacht Club, is thus alluded to in the New 
Orleans “ Picayune,” in the course of an article on the subject of yacht- 
ing :— 

Mr. Stevens, who built and sails the Maria, was likewise the owner and 
builder of the Wave and the On-ka-hy-e. Both were deemed nonparei/s 
in their day, but not suiting him in every respect, he sold them to the Go- 
vernment, and both are now in the navy. Subsequently he built the Gim- 
crack, which he sailed in the squadron last year. She was reputed to be a 
fine performer, but not meeting his expectations, he disposed of her to his 
brother and buili the Maria. So far as tried, she has proved unrivalled.— 
We rejoice at this, as we do at every success of gentleman who, in pursu- 
ing their pleasures, give such a direction to their superfluous wealth as to 
improve and advance the mechanic arts. JoHN C. Srevens is a man of 
this class, and one who, with all his affluence, has been yet more highly 
blessed by the possession uf original genius and a noble heart. 





Mr. J. J. Bryant, the proprietor of the Green Lawn Course, at Smith- 
land, Ky., advertises a week’s racing, to commence on the 26th Oct. next. 
Five sweepstakes are opened, and purses for the usual distances offered. 
The course has just been established on a beautiful lawn (on the east bank 
of the Mississippi) not more than a mile from the landing at Smithland. 
The proprietor says 

For each and every one of the regular Jockey Club and the Proprietor’s 
—— the cash will be hung up at the stand in good par funds, before the 

orses are started. Smithland wants sport—offers the cash—three or more 
horses to make a race. Come on, boys, the dimes will be hung up. Am- 
ple preparation will be made to accommodate fifty to seventy-five horses 
with their attendants, should so many hovor us with their presence. The 
central situation of the course, together with the liberal cash purses offered, 
should command the attendance of the above number of horses, if not more, 
and it is hoped that they will be present, to make sport for “* a// the world 
and his ee who will grace Smithland course with their presence on the 
race week. 


The editor of the “ Republican” published at Smithland, speaks in the 
following terms of the new Jockey Club just organized there :— 


_ The citizens of this place have formed a Jockey Club composed of the 
right sort of materials to insure success, and the first races under its super- 
vision and control will take place at such time in October or November as 
may not conflict with the races at Nashville, Louisville, St. Louis, or Mem- 

his. The purses offered are large, and will be hung up each day in cash. 

t will be perceived too, from an examination of the first meeting of the 
Club, that the officers selected are all the most prominent and highly re- 
spectable citizens of our place, gentlemen of such liberal minds, liberal 
feelings and high toned honor, that the public may rest assured, nothing 
— be left undone on their parts to give satisfaction to all who may visit 
ai € course, and to prevent any thing which may be calculated to bring into 

isrepute racing or the race course in our community. 





The Jackson (Miss. ) Races are to commence on the 2d of November, 
and continue during the week. Mr. Samvuen J. Carrer, the proprietor, 
was for many years the associate manager of the course at Nashville, Tenn. 
He states that the course and fixtures at Jackson are in fine order, and that 
he purses for each day will be suspended from the stand in cash. 


| I brought to my punt, and safely secured ; a more beautiful specimen of a 
| splendid trout, as regards shape and condition, I never before saw; it 
| weighed 9$lb. I continued my sport, and before daybreak had killed two 
other fish, one weighing 5lb., the other a few ounces more, in the finest pos- 
| sible condition. You are welcome to mention this in your sporting paper, 
for [am aware that my piscatorial brethren of England are mostly ignorant 
of the effects of the small frog in taking trout at night time. In fact there 
| is none other such bait, provided it is fished with ina proper way. Indeed, 
| the fish will mostly refuse every other thing. There are some gentlemen, 
not knowing better, who might term this a description of poaching ; but it 
| is no such thing. It is fair rod and line angling, and requires great skill 
and science in its management. The frog, on one small hook, must be kept 
alive, thrown toa considerable distance, and drawn on the top of the water 
light asa fly. Although you cannot see the rise, you will hear the sullen 
plunge, when you must judge the time to strike your fish. Plenty of small 
frogs may now be had in the ditches and rivulets near the river. The darker 
| the night by far the better. 
London, July 13. 


Yours, &c., R. Eustace. 





** The Little Showman.”—The subject of the following touching narra- 
| tive will be remembered by hundreds of our city readers. He was in the 


habit of coming about this office almost daily, where his peculiar appear- | 


ance excited the liveliest interest ; he was a remarkably handsome boy,— 
' the impersonation of amiability, meekness, and grace. We were not aware 
| of his death in Boston, until we met with the following account of him in 


| the ** Picayune :”— 
| The Little Showman.—In New York for the past year or two, a mild 
| blue-eyed Italian lad might be seen about the streets, on the Batterv, and in 
| other public places, exhibiting in a small brown looking cage, but a trifle 
| larger than a good sized rat trap, a few little mice, as white as the fresh and 
| was a perfect picture of angelic meekness. His coarse blue trowsers, his 
| well worn black velveteen jacket, and a full clumsey looking blue cloth 
| cap, from which streamed his long silky flaxen hair, and his little box slung 
| across his shoulders by a leathern strap, could not fail to arrest the attention 
| ofthe passer by. As hedoffed his cap and bowed with a natural and inimi- 
| table grace, and uttered his ‘* You see ta fite mice ?” his look was irresisti- 
bly touching, and when receiving an assent, the joy that beamed in his smil- 
| ing countenance and lighted up his face as he eagerly took the little crea- 
‘tures from their cage, and let them clamber upon him, over his tace and in 


' his bosom, imparted a glow of pleasure to even the moststoical old gentle- | 
He was | 
alone, a stranger in a foreign land, and the only beings that he could | 


| man that ever wore a spencer and carried a blue cotton umbrella. 


press to his bosom with the knowledge that they at least were attached to 
him, were his little companions, the mice. This lad is recalled to our re- 
| collection by seeing announced in the Boston papers that a small, interest- 
ing little Italian lad named Angelo La Hwer, who exhibited a white mouse 
in that city, had died in the Missachusetts Hospital after an illness of ten 
/months. He enlisted the sympathy of all the officers of the institution, who 
| extended to him every kindness. The Bostun Times, in speaking of his 
death, relates a singular circumstance—the appearance in the garden of the 
hospital ofa white mouse. The Times thus concludes a notice of the death : 
‘** The day before he died, a beautiful young white mouse was found in the 
garden of the hospital and brought to Angelo. He was delighted. The 
bitterness of death was for the moment forgotten. The night which foi- 
lowed was solemn and melancholy to all his fellow sufferers, as they listen- 
ed to his touching ejaculations,‘ [ cannotdie! Lam afraidtodie! I want 
my mother!’ But the weary one was soon to beat rest: 


* For when the morn came dim and sad, 
And chill with early showers, 
His quiet eyelids closed—he had 
Another morn than ours.” 


Last season chance threw this poor little fellow in Fuace’s way, who 
was so much struck with his appearance that he engaged him to sit for a 
full length portrait, including ‘* ta fite mice.” It is the best picture Flagg 
aver painted, in our humble judgment, and may be seen at his rooms, at the 
eorner of Broadway and Houston street. Haas, too, in the Lafarge Build- 
ings, has a beautiful daguerreotype likeness of him. ‘ The Little Show- 
| man” has a brother here who has succeeded him in exhibiting “ ta fite 


mice,” and singularly enough, since we commenced writing this paragraph 
he has been setting on the door step of this office. 








THE RACES AT LOUISVILLE, KENTUCKY. 
Oaxvanp Course, Aug. 14, 1846. 
Dear Sir.—The Fall Races over the Oakland Course will commence on 


race horses from the South will not buy until they have been tried. 
BRADLEY sold his Miss Riddle to A. Lecompre, Esq , of Louisiana, for 
$1300, reserving her to run a stake at Lexington this Fall previous to de- 


Zelina by Leviathan, at $1000. 
will hear a good account of her. 

Lin. Cock has just returned from Tennessee, having bought from L. J. 
Pox Esq. two fine 3 yr. olds, one by Imp. Ainderby, the other by Shamrock; 


ties purchasing stock. I think it is rising, and ere long will command as 
good prices as it ever did. 

I am now improving Oakland ; making a new inside railing, improving 
the turns; fitting up the stand, &c., &c., and hope to be Paid for the many 
improvements I am making. The war fever last Spring in some measure 
kept a great many from attending the race, still I did very well. 
at this time in greater favour than it has been for some years. Next Spring 
the “* Galt House Stake,” of 40 subscribers will come off, with several other 
stakes that I have filled since I became proprietor. With a prospect of the 
Mexican war closing, I shall then give Jarger purses, which will be an in- 
ducement for Southern and Northern horses to meet here. In fact I have 





Monday the 5th of October, with, I think, a fair prospect for a brilliant 
meeting. The old Breeders about Lexington, having a large number of 
fine colts, have again commenced training; finding by experience, that 
this is the only way to get good prices for their stock. Those in want of 


livery. I understand that $2500 was offered for ‘* Brown Kitty,” and re- 
fused. I bought from Lin. Cock his half of Fanny King, for which I paid 
$1000. I also bought from the same his Wagner filly, 3 years old, out of 


been trying, and shall continue my efforts, to revive the sports of the Turf 
to what they once were. 

It is intimated that the 4 mile day here will bring together Alaric, Dark- 
ness, Brown Kitty, Glider, Motto, and Fanny King. Should this prove true 
you will hear of quick time sure. 


The following, I believe, is a correct list of those training. J. L. Bradley 
has up 8, Jos. G. Boswell 4, Dr. E. Warfield 6, Chas. Butord 4, Jas. K. Duke 


A Grand Cricket Match between All Canada and the St. George’s Club 3, W. Viley 4, J. W. Fenwick 4, E. Blackburn 4, Col. W 


The St. George’s Club have been so long good /ist. 
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| soft cotton that their little master daily placed in their dwelling. The child | 


= | 


She is very promising, and [ think you | 


several persons from the South and “* far West ” are now in the upper coun- | 


Racing is | a 
| Mr. E. Lamontagne’s b. g. Wild Boy, aged, Bist. 41D... 22 coe ceo ces 

















. Buford 6, Ww 
S. Buford 4, R. Mosby 4, John R. Smith 5, H. W. Farris 4, S. > thay 
Murphy & Co. 5, S.T. Drane 3, G. Mallory 3, John Armstrong 7, J w 
Thornton 3, D. C. Brown 3, John B. Burbridge 4, F. Harper 4, John Har. 
per 3, F. Herr 4, F. G. Brengman 3,Gen. Rawlings 3, Lin. Cock 4,J hn 
Anderson 4, Geo. Delahunt 2, R. O'Hanlon 6, W. P. Greer I—a pretiy 


Lin. Cock, I understand, will have races at Memphis in November, when 
he intends to remove to Kentucky ; he has several fine looking yearlings. 
one out of Miss Foote that I think will make a goodone. Should any thine 

eo 


_ of moment take place in the sporting in these parts you shall hear from me 


I remain yours with great respect, JIM 





Pittsburgh Trotting Course. 

THURSDAY, Aug. 13, 1846—Match for $200 a side, Two mile heats in harnos- 
oes te EO BO a ee ak os actas cay sercecéecs..... 
eth i apd ee 
Time, 6:34—6:20. kt. 
The above race created considerable excitement here among the amateurg 


in horse-flesh, and ‘nothing shorter” than a tip-top race was expectad- 


but, unfortunately, they were disappointed. The nags being moved up and 
down in front of the stand, the horse became the favorite at 2to 1. At the 
first time they got away, the horse having the pole; the mare made r lay 
from the score, ard obtained the track in 100 yards; she was never headed 


and won the heat without a break in 6:24. The betting now chanzed ip fy. 
vor of the mare to 5 to 3, andin some cases at 5 to 1, but notakers. Ajte; 
the usual time allowed between heats was up, the nags were brousi.t up {oy 
the second heat. The mare took the lead and was never lapped, winning 
the heat and money, without a skip, in 6:20. The track was in no cond : 
tion for making time, and the horses going in road sulkies weizhinz 12))bs. 
Several other races came off the same day, and since, but [ wil! not trowSle 
you with them. Yours truly, Arter 
PirrspurGH, Aug. 16, 1846. 


MONTREAL RACES. 


We are indebted to the Montreal ** Gazette” for the annexed report of the 





meeting on the St. Pierre Course, which came off under the direction of 
the following gentlemen :— 
C. Penner, Esq., President. 
Hon. C. S. DeBLevry, Vice-President. 
Col. Ermatinger, Murray, Esq., R.E 
Hon. John Pangman, D. L. Macdougall, Esq. 
Thomas Ryan, Esq. J. D. Gibb, Esq. 
Capt. Brownrigg, 52nd, J. L. Wilkinson, Esq. 
Capt. Stavely, A.D.C. 
G. D. Gras, M.D., Treasurer. 





M. Samvet Davip, Sec’y M.T.C 


FIRST DAY. 

Tuesday, Aug. 15th, 15i16.—Notwithstanding the rather unpromising as 
pect of the nominations, the fineness of the weather, and the usual instinct 
of sport, drew together a very large and respectable concourse of spectators 
to the St. Pierre Race-counse, yesterday afternacon. The day was beuutifully 
fine, ana the course in prime condition. 

For the Montreal Stakes there was only one entry—Mr. Parish’s * Sa 
day Night.” There was some talk of ** Wildboy ” being entered, an 
course, hopes of a race ; but they were disappointed. The race was u 
run. 

Turf Club Purse.—This wasreally agood race. The three competitors 

had a good start. Snag led a little and continued to lead all the first round, 

but still the race was at such a moderate pace that there was nothing like 
atrial ofspeed. In passing the winning post, Snag was the leader, even 
holding in. In the second round, all three came in nearly together, and 
all holding in. As the third round wasrun, anxiety was disappointed by 
the close resemblance of the colours of the riders, but, amid the cloud 
dust, Maria Peyton came in the winner. 

For the Tallyho Stakes only two started—Prairie Hen and Ducrow. Prai- 
rie Hen carried both heats easily. 

FIRST DAY.— The Montreal Stakes of £25; Entrance £2, p. p. ; for all Horses 
in that part of the Province, heretofore called the Lower Province of Canada, to sta 
from the Cross Gates and run once round to the ending Post (near a mile anda qua 
ter) Heats. Weights, 3 years old, 7 stone 3 Ibs. ; 4 years, 8 stones 4 Ibs. ; 5 years, * 
stone 13 lbs. ; 6 years, 9 stone 4 Ibs.; aged, 9 stone 7 lbs. 


1 


bee oe 


No race. 
The Turf Club Purse of £70, added to a Sweepstakes of £5 each, p. p., Three Mile 
Heats. Free forall Horses. Club Weights, viz :—3 years old, 6 stone 9 lbs ; 4 years 
old, 7 stone 9lbs. ; 5 years old, 8 stone 4lbs. ; 6 years old. 8 stone l0lbs. ; aged, 9 stone 


Horses bred in the Provinces allowed 6 lbs. 
Mr. Pasish*e¢h. m. Moria: Peyton; G4 900 oie <6cs te 0 esd Gee Sele oc 
ee ee ere eee ee ae eee rere 
Pa. See hk, Ne I, a a ee ccc kmeeeces St 
The Tally Ho! Stakes of £5 each, p. p. Half Mile Heats. Free to all Horses, untrained, 
and usedashacks. To be ridden by Officers of the Garrison or Members of the Club. 
Catch Weights. The winner to be claimed for £30. The last Horse to pay the second 
horse’s entrance. 
SP rire eee eer ie ee eer ae ge Re te Ee 
EN oa dee + oi wcinis 6.d pe Ree at 0 em CER agama naes e814 oe Ghee eneeen > SO 





SECOND DAY. 

The first race was The Garrison Plate, for which two horses only started 
—Mr. Rich’s Hit-or-Miss, and Mr. Romer’s Cassandra, late Creep Away. 
The race was a good one, the first horse carrying the day, in two heats’ but 
not without some difficulty. 

For the proprietor’s Purse, Mr. Cooper’s Sir Tatton Sykes, and Mr. Ei- 
wards’ Snag, alone competed—the first heat was declared a tie, or what is 
technically called ‘*a dead heat;” Sir Tatton, however, took the two fol- 
lowing heats, without much apparent difficulty—he is a fine horse, and his 
bottom, evidently gave him a great advantage over Snag. This was a very 
pretty race, and the ** knowing ones,” were, we suspect, somewhat owf in 
their calculations, Snag being decidedly the favourite. 

The St. Pierre Plate was well contested for by Saturday Night, Isidora, 
and Deception, the owners being Messrs. Parish, of Ogdensburg ; Jones, of 
Upper Canada; and MacDougall, of Montreal. Isidora, however, carried 
both heats, and, on the second, succeeded in distancing both her competi- 
tors. 

‘To-day there will be no races, but, on Friday, the sport, it is understood, 
will be exciting. 

We ought to mention, that the spirited proprietor of the Course, Mr. Gibb, 
has, with good taste and propriety, set aside a portion of the Grand Stand 
for ladies; and we hope, on Friday, to see the sports of the day patronized 
by a more numerous attendance of the fairer an gentler sex, than we have 
been accustomed to ‘*‘ rejoice in”’ at our Montreal Races. What would As- 
cot, or Doncaster be, but for the ladies >—Mere jockey club affairs, such as 
New-Market—admirable in their way, but by no means the sort of thing 
for our latitudes. 

The Garrison Plate of £——, entrance £3 10s. Two mile heats. Open to all horses the 
bona fide property, on or before the Ist of August, 1846, of Officers of the British Ar- 
my serving in North America. To be ridden for by Officers of the Britisii Army or 
Members of the Montreal Turf Club. The second horse to receive back iis entrance 
if more than two start. Weights—3 yr. olds, Sst. 3lb.—4, 9st —5, 9st Slb.—-6, 10st. 4lb 
—aged, 10st. 10lb. The winner to be sold for £30. 

Ee en Po Oe 

ee er Cee ee oe 

The Proprietors’ Purse of £35, added to a Sweepstakes of £2 10s. each, p. Pp. Ope 
all Horses. One Mile Heats. Weights same as Turf Club Purse. Horses bred i 
the Provinces allowed 6 Ib. 

Mr. Cooper's Sir Tatton Syhkesiec. iid lee eect eee c ec cccecccccee O 1 8 

Mr. Edwards’ Snag... . 0.0 ccc cecccccccce BuMsen a eudies us 924 

The St. Pierre Plate of £20 entrance £2, p.p , for a horses bred in the Province of ‘a; 
nada. To start from the Cross Gates, and run once round to the erding post (near a 
mile and a quarter), Heats. To be a forced Handicap. Entrances to be made at “os 
Steward’s Stand, at two o'clock P.M. Weights to be declared :mmediately after the 
entrances are completed. 

Mr. Jones’s Isidora .... . .. see cticcse oie Se cescerece 

Mr. Macdougall’s Deception.......... 

Mr. Parish’s Saturday Night......... 
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THIRD DAY.—The Hurdle Race of £3 each, P. p,to which the Stewards will a: 
£15. Open toall Horses. Two miles. Weights to be handicapped and forced. 1° 
second Horse to receive back his entrance, if more than two horses are entered. rt 
entrances to be made on the morning of the 19th, at the same time as the entran e3 
for the Second Day’s Races. The weights to be declared from the Steward’s Stas, 
on the 19th. ; 

Mr. Elhott’s (13th Regt.) b. h. Kangaroo, 11st. 91D. ..enes ee eee eee e ee eeeee 1 I 

Mr. Smith’s ch. h Quebec Buffer, aged, list. 91D... 1... ee eee eee creer cere e 5 

Mr. David’s b. h. Grampus, 6 yrs, Ist. 41 oe gies One bes oso : 

Mr. Burrough’s bl g. Black Douglas, aged, 1st. TID... 21+ e+e ee eee eee eens 

The City Purse of £30, added to a Sweepstakes of £3 each, p p. Open to al! Horses, 
except the winner of the Turf Club Purse. Two Mile Heats. Weights same as Tu! 
Club Purse. Horses bred in the Pcovinces allowed 6lbs. 

Mr. Cooper’s b. h. Sir Tatton Sykes, 6 yTS.e+. eee eercer eer ererrereerercccs 

Mr. Parish’s ch. h. The Colonel, 6 yr8.--.- eee eee cet er eer eereeeeeeeeres Fo 

Mr. Patrick’s b. h. Bob Logic, 5 yr8... +--+ ere re scr t creer reer cee eeceres FY 

Mr. Lamontagne’s b. m. Isidora, 6 yTS..-.- essere eee er cere resect ee ece rs FO 

Mr. Rich’s (R. E.) b. m. Hit-or-miss, 5 YTS. «+0 e+e ere e eee ereeecereeres Oo 

The Montreal Cup of £75, added to a Sweepstakes of £6each. Two Mile Heats. f' 
for all horses. Turf Club weights. —- 

Mr. Parish’s ch. m. Maria Peyton, 4 YTS... - ee seesereseeercrecsrere® : -~ > 

Mr. G. W. Patrick’s ch. m. Miss Clash, 6 yrs... 2... eeeeeeereserrretrr: oo 
The course was kept by a strong body of police, both horse end ooo 

by two companies of the 52nd. Montrea 
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“ FISH AND OYSTERS.” 


—_—— 


Written for the “ Spirit of the Times” by Query, 








My confession has been heretofore recorded in the “ Spirit” that I am no 
sportsman. I may, therefore, be grossly mistaken in supposing that English | 


ofas many shells as would—properly burned—whitewash the Astor House, 
inside and out. 

When the interesting party return home, they pronounce themselves ‘fresh 
from the country,’ though, considering their diet, the assertion seems ques- | 
tionable. They have laid in salt provisions for the winter, and may defy 


the potato rot. The ladies take to reading Shelly, whose name has now be- 











Sentinel.—** Keep your tongue, and leave the camp ” 

“ Five Fingered Jack.”—** Leave h—! You'd better—hic—step outside 
of the lines, and [ll show you—hic—who is who,’’ 

Officer of the Day.—“ Call for the guard, and put Five Fingered Jack in 
the guard house.” 

Fiaale.—* Five Fingered Jack” was made to pick up “those d—- things .” 


snipe have a pleasant way of seeking the shores of the salt water during | come musical, and the head of the family thinks that the introduction of | and, in charge of the guard, was marched off to confinement. 


the summer, for the benefit of sea air and good bathing. If this be not a! 
fact, it ought to be, for just now I want to institute a comparison between 

salt seeking birds, and the human fowl, who, about these times, speckle our 

coast like flocks of plover. We are all partial to the sea-side until our lungs, 

like dilapidated bellows, wheeze out just air enough to keep alive the poor 

fire that imperfectly moves our shattered engine, and we begin to be agitated 

by fears of running ashore on the Styx. While our machinery is in perfect 

order, we love the invigorating breeze that frolics over the ocean, although 

he does sometimes “ make a night of it,” as Boz has told us, and getting ra- 

ther high, raise the devil with the unlucky mariners who meet him during 
his spree. When we are located on the bank of a river near the ocean, as 
is the luck of us in Gotham, it is a great pleasure to travel occasionally into 
blue water, hear the sea’gulls croak their continuous complaints about the 

scarcity of fish; havea peep ata petrel, or a race with a porpoise, and 

behold the water crafts of every class hurrying with outspread wings to all 

parts of the globe. 

But the purposes for which people ‘‘ go down to the sea” are so various- 
Some philosophical brains whose courage must disgust the neglected eme- 
tics of the Drug shops, are anxious to be sea-sick because it must improve 
their health. The devoted creatures look forward to nausea as if it were a 
bright angel in whose radient smile their soul was soon to know extacy. 
They hail every qualm tramping through their ‘‘ abdominal system,” as a 
blessed Courier sent ahead to announce the coming of the wished for sove- 
yeign, and when the great Gag himself rushes upon them, they bow their 
heads with reverence, and offer up all that they have as a tribute to his 
power. This is, to the uninitiated, a queer way of feeling happy. Of 
course a man who is sick must either die or get better, and on recovery 
from agonizing throes will probably find himself greatly relieved. On this 
principle it would be delicious to have a head-ache occasionally for the 
pleasant contrast of recovery, and on this principle, too, the dear old ladies 
with decent black gowns, and very white caps, insist that gulping hot tea 
is a remedy against caloric, asking with a triumphant air after you have 
stepped upon the Piazza from a steam bath over old china, ‘* Don’t you teel 
cooler now ?” 

But I am told that the prominent end of the great throngs who swarm to 
the salt shores, is to bathe in the surf, and procure abundance of fish and 
oysters. There have been aflectations about clams, but I despise such hy- 
pocrisy. I will not have my favorites insulted. Those of us who have 
feasted on the large, fat, soft shell individuals with an unromantic name, 


Ostracism would be a better mode of making defaulters shell out, than to 
open a2 path for them to Texas and California. There is now an apprecia- 
tion of the attic salt, hearing about which the servant maid eats her onions | 
in the garret, supposing condiments will taste better there. She finds that 
her diet is more highly seasoned, at any rate. 





enough to prefer such living at home, where, after a comfortable repast 
over a cloth particularly white, set with a castor peculiarly brilliant, and 
every thing “ accordin,” a man is sure of a bed wherein, like pcor Power, 
he can enjoy “ plenty of air and exercise.” This is a great deal better than 
to be shut up for the night in a prisoner’s cell, and laid out on a cat-tail 
mattrass, with a pillow soft as mush, in which your head buries itself for the 
amusement of Night Mares! I imagine Mr. Snarl in one of the many places, 
about which the ‘ Spirit” could be eloquent, feeling his heart expand over 
the indescribable excellence of Shrewsburys in their season. 





LETTER FROM THE ARMY OF OCCUPATION, 


ay “*@ pe':*** 








Camp av Matamoros, July 3: st, 1946. 

My Dear P.—After the receipt of my last, you will be probably aston- 
ished to find me still at this place. Just as [ was ready to go on board of the 
steamboat with my company, along came an order detaching me to remain 
with three other companies—two of the 4th, and oue ofthe 3d—as an escort 
to the baggage train and artillery. All of the regular Army is on its way, 
or has arrived at Carmago, except the Dragoons and RinGety’s Artillery. 

Ve are ordered to be off between this and the 5th instant. I need not tell 
you that I am rather disgusted at the prospects of our hot march. Since 
the departure of the troops this camp is very dull, and the sooner I am off 
to again join my brother officers the better. 

At the risk of boring you I thought I would sit down and write vou a few 
lines, to help kill the evening. It, in killing the evening, I kill you, charge 
it to thatcommon feeling of humanity—selfishness. I was delighted to 
meet and welcome into the field my friend and classmate, A. M. Metrcuitu, 
from Cincinnati, Ohio. He has come out in command of the lst Regiment 
of Ohio Volunteers. He is a lawyer, and the bar, as an evidence of the ap- 





which an industrious old negro ‘* hoes out” of Flushing Bay, in the Spring 
time ; or become enchanted over the saline luxury of * little necks” in their 
palmy days, will not tolerate the flirtations which oystermongers carry on 
with a few washed clams at Coney Island, eaten for fashion sake, and re- 
pented of afterwards. Have they ever disposed of a dezen Quahaugs by 
breakfast,time in the South Bay, with no condiment to deteriorate their na- 
tivejdelicacy, and no other relish than a “chunk” of hard bread grown 
crusty over two daysclose confinement? I confine these people to bathing, 
and fish and oysters. 

Such bathing! Lord how the gulls laugh to see it, as when the waves 
run highest, carrying plumes of snow; the white rascals sail along on the 
very surface of the water, trailing their slim feet in its cool bosom, as just 
tipping their wings with the foam that sparkles around them. How the 
ducks, swimming off at a safe distance, quack out their waggish laugh at the 
spurious immersions they witness on the shore! Just see! a crowd of 
women and men, habited as if all the junk boats, worn out smacks, and 
other sad remnants of old activity swallowed up in storms, had given up 
their dead. Tow shirts and red flannel, handkerchiefs of every hue, and 
pantaloons not less various, police the owners whereof could not be found 
by the whole star frolic in ten years, all mingled up like the collocated 
fragments in a rag carpet. The women—God bless their cautious move- 
ments !—duck up and down as so many chickens might, whom a gallant 
young duck had enticed into a mud puddle to practice his favorite amuse- 
ment. The men plunge under to exhibit their bravery in a manner quite 
contrary to that adopted on land, to wit: the showing of their heels ; and 
as they emerge from the wave you hear a sneezing and snorting, equal to 
that of a shoal of porpoises of acalm and misty morning on the sound, 
when you come out of an old sloop’s cabin, and standing in the companion 
way enjoy a limited prospect of slate colored air and water to match, the 
booming sound of the hog: fish—for such some sailors call them—coming 
from the unseen regions behind the mist, like the scraping premonitions of 
some itinerant musician about to emerge from a screen and give you twenty- 
five cents worth of horror. 

But the men and women duck, and plunge, and sneeze, and swash, and 
hear the water luggle—luggle—luggle in their ears, and are rolled on the 
sand, and seem about to be carried away by the undertow. This they call fun: 
They know it is bracing their nerves—their appetites are growing huge , 
they can digest even the venom they receive during moonlight walks on 
white piazzas, where people, who left the city and its scenes of vice, dis- 
sect, for moral exercise, the characters of the acquaintances they have just 
left in the drawing-room. They are now prepared for fish and oysters. How 
differently these taste ‘‘ fresh out of the water.” And yet, (but don’t 
mention it,) more than half the time they come frum the city, where, of 
course, the best of every thing is sent, and the bass that rejoiced you at din- 
ner yesterday was revolving the day before ina fish-car at Fulton Market 
Slip, very down in the mouth from having been several days confined in a 
floating hen-coop. Yet why should I quarrel with these innocent delu- 
sions? 

There is Mr. Snarl; you have seen the worthy gentleman. He has a com- 
fortable home in a quiet inland town, where the honeysuckle clambers 
around the pillars of his porch, and the alanthus and mountain ash stand 
proudly forth by his fence, giving beauty and shade to the pleasant mansion 


preciation of his character, presented him with a complete military outfit. 
He graduated, in 1535, a member of the * giant class’—served for a short 
;time inthe army, resigned—became civil Engineer in Wisconsin, and 
eventually settled at C. a practising lawyer. The letter from the Commit- 
tee offering him the outfit, was couched in language so elegant and in senti- 
ments so truly American, that I cannot resist transcribing it. 

‘* They expect to have a good report of you and all the officers and sol- 
diers of the Ohio Line: and should you find any fighting to do—if the ene- 
my have got enough of the ‘Ruwgh,’ they feel assured that you and all the 
Ohio boys will be‘ Ready.’ But when the battle is fought and the victory 
won, remember mercy / Let no inglorious act towards a conquered and 
suppliant enemy tarnish the honor of an American soldier.” 

His Regiment is reported to be one of the best officered and orderly ones 
that has yet arrived. It is an honor to its State, as are also the other two. 
It has good material, and the friends of the Regiment may rest assured they 
have entrusted it in able and experienced hands; in the hands of one who 
has received his military education at West Point, and who is eager on the 
battle field to prove himself worthy ot its command. The three Regiments 
of Ohio Volunteers are commanded by West Pointers. Many of their Com- 
pany Officers claim the same honor. The majority of the Field Odicers of 
the Kentucky Regiments, as also Regiments from others States, are from that 
institution. Can the people say that money has been thrown away in their 
education? Have not the ends of this Institution been attained ? Has not 
the scientific education, there acquired, been disseminated throughout the 
country, and upon the first blast of the bugle, rendered available—triumph- 
phantly so? The people have set their seal upon it—the votes of the 
‘bone and sinew” have clearly said ** your education has fitted you for com- 
mand—none others will we have ; we feel our honor safe in your keeping.” 
Let those scoffers who sneeringly speak of officers who have resigned, for- 
ever hold their peace. Where are those officers who have resigned? Are 
they found sneaking from service? Are they unmindful of the duty they 
owe to their country for their education? No! We fearlessly challenge 
the most evil disposed to bring charges of want of alacrity in flying to their 
country’s rescue against those whose military education was received at 
that most glorious institution. No, here they are in the field, commanding 
Regiments and Companies, to which they have been elected by the peo- 
ple. In the case of Colonel Mitchell it was their intention to run General 
HARNED, formerly a member of Congress from Ohio. The General’s excel- 
lent sense saw how much more appropriate the appointment of Mitchell 
would be, threw his infiuence irto the scale, and insured his selection, and 
accepted of the majority himself. Here we see an instance of the most 
conspieuous man in Ohio, one who by a word could have insured his own 
election, acknowledging the superiority of the West Point graduate, and wil- 
lingly serving as his junior. The General since his arrival finds himself a 
Brigadier-General by appointment of the President. These remarks are 
only made to prove that the people properly appreciate when their services 
are required, the graduates of the Military Academy. I wish it recorded 
that many, if not the majority, of the Volunteers called into service dur- 
ing the Mexican war, were commanded by graduates from West Point ! 
The Army expects nothing for itself{—the day for the appreciation of merit 
has passed—thejdoor for political favoritism is opened into that service 
where taint should neverenter. The recent preferments have deprived all 
of any hope of justice, or chance of promotion, no matter how glorious 





behind. Now, Mr. Snarl has been suddenly stricken with a desire for salt ; 

it is the only thing that can save him ; he has felt ‘* miserable” for months, | 
and the desire is so violent that you can’t be near him long without feeling | 
it contagious. He sees plainly, too, that his children,—who, with napkins | 


and daring their deeds. But in all these, our disgusts and troubles, there 
is an infinite satisfaction and pleasure, for those who love, and reverence, 
and hug unto themselves the memory of their boyhood’s military days ; 
whose eyes fill with tears, and whose hearts swell with emotion upon re- 


Well! The people in the enjoyment of the “largest liberty” have an un- | 
doubted right to run after fish and oysters in August. I believe the State 
Convention has introduced no provision to the contrary. But I am foolish | 








I'll march off to sleep. Au revoir. 


G** pz L**. 








Wasmincron City Aug. 23d. 1946. 
Dear Sir—The “‘distinguished officer of the British Army,” from whom 
you lately received a letter making suggestions as to the Goodwood Cup, 
deserves the thanks of all the right sort of turfmen of our country. That 
** Cup” should have been annually won by American horses for the last do- 
zen years or more. During that period, we have had Black Maria, Trifle, 
Mingo, Atalanta, Mary Blunt, Blue Dick, Boston, Wagner, Grey Eagle, and 


|a host of other 7:40 stock, that could have beaten anything in “ all crea- 


tion,” with a concession of 36]bs. Either of them could have been fully re- 
lied upon in such an engagement. No one doubts but that England out- 
breeds and out-trains us. In opportunities and means she is immeasurably 
superior to us. See, too, the enormous amount of wealth devoted to the ob- 
ject—the intelligence, the experience, the exclusiveness of the occupation 
—the zeal and energy with which trainers, owners and riders devote them- 
selves toit. Nature, money, and every conceivable inducement and oppor- 
tunity combine to bring the English race horse to the post in the best pos- 
sible condition. All this is readily and candidly admitted—matters about 
which there can be no cavil, no concealment. But then, thirty sixJpounds 
** flung in” is quite’another affair ; under that burthen, her Cups ought to 
come over to us every year, or nearly so. For the naked truth is, England 
can’t afford to give us 36lbs in a run of 23 miles “in no way you can fix it.” 
Sam Patch’s theory, that ** some things can be done as well as others,” 
won’t apply here—that’s ‘* a fixed fact,” as Mr. Cushing would say. 

My idea is, that this allowance of 36 lbs to American horses is something 
ofa reproach toour higher order of turfmen—that flag must come down. 
In order to effect that great achievment, we ought to get up a Goodwood As- 
sociation, headed by Col Jounson, Col. Hampron, J. C. Stevens, Mr. 
KIRKMAN, and Mr. Grspons. They should train astable of horses every 
year, in England, and send Van Leer over at once to make his arrange- 
ments. Here is a brilliant opportunity to enhance the glory of the Ameri- 
can Turf—a field where chivalry may exalt itself, and give renown to the 
age. These gentlemen owe it to their friends of the American Turf to 
@ome out in their strength, and do a thing so worthy of their exalted stand- 
ing. 

England has had no nag on her turf for the last fifty years that could have 
beaten either of the American racers that I have enumerated with an al- 
lowance of 361bs. No one who has witnessed their performances, and who 
has ordinary knowledge of time, weight, and distance, as racing considera- 
tions, can tolerate such an idea. It will be allowed that Fashion and Bos- 
ton are equal to any race nags that have ever appeared inour country. Very 
well. Now the questiontis, could either of them have beaten one of our prime 
second raters in a dash of three miles with an allowance of thirty six pounds? 
No sir—not by “* a feet”, Cippus, Mariner, Decator, or Mediator, would 
have won such a race with much to spare. So far as the question of mere 
ability is concerned, it is settled. Does any body suppose that English race 
horses are as superior to Boston and Fashion, as these are to those named ? 
Surely not. 

It must be admitted however, that difficulty and danger attends the ship- 
ment to a distant country of a race horse, that must be subjected too, to the 
many disadvantages which belong to a change of climate and water. But 
after all, these are inere dangers. They present no insuperable obstacles 
to success—by no means. When we talk of these, we must talk of the 36 
lbs at the same time. 

Were an American nag to be sent over to England to contend for victory, 
the national excitement would be intense. The result would be looked to 
with inexpressible interest, and success would be heralded throughout the 
country asa high and important national achievement. It does seem to me 
that the inducements are irresistable, and the obstacles hardly worthy of 
serious consideration. At all events, let us have one “ shy” at the dear old 
country, and we will talk over *‘ further doings” afterwards. ‘*‘ OsseERVER” 
ought to lay aside his great Rail Road schemes until the whole plan of a 
Goodwood campaign is fully adjusted. Such an enterprise would revive 
racing, even in our own country. We should hear more of breeding and 
training—more about Post Stakes and Club Purses and sweepstakes—more 
about importations and judicious crossings—more contentions between 
North and South for supremacy. 

Now, Mr. P.—my dear Mr. Porter—if you have any regard for your ever- 
lasting claims upon the friendship of all good men, don’t let this project fall to 
the ground. g We appeal to you, ** a committee of one,” to make all needful 
arrangements. If not prevented by unforseen events, we will have a few 
moments talk in your office not many days hence upon this same subject. 


D. P. 


The Widow of Capt. Page.—After the death of Capt. Page, his widow 
at once left for the East, and we learn trom the N. Y. Express, met with 
the greatest attention on the way. No boats, railroads, or hotels, would ac- 
cept of any pay, until she reaghed Schenectady. Nor would they at Sche- 
nectady, had they known who she was. This compliment is the more val- 
ued, says the Express, as Capt. Page has left a handsome fortune, and his 
wife is thus fortunately placed out of the reach of trouble that money can 
avert. 


RUNNING A SAW ON A FRENCH GENTLEMAN. 
BY “‘ THE BOYS” AT CHARLESTON, S. C. 
My Dear Spirit—I have at length met with an Englishman who can tell 
a decent French story, and as he swears he was present, and never having 
seen it in print myself, there is a slight chance of but one half your sub- 
| scribers being able to name the exact page, in Joe Miller’s first edition, 
| where it may be found “ verb et Jit” as I now write it, and he spoke 
if. 
Happening in Charleston a few winters ago, I was introduced to some gay 
‘slarks” said to be of the ‘‘first blood” in that aristocratic village, who were 
_disporting themselves at a tavern bept by a blackamoor—and a deuced nice 
| place it was too—at that time the bestin the town. Well, after drinking a 














tucked under their chins so tight as to squeeze out their eyes like lobsters | flections connected with the happy, happy moments spent at dear old West Jot of champagne—nice stuff that—it was proposed to sally out, and have 


are laying on the fifth coat of molasses from the ruins of the third dumpling 
—are pining away. A casual observer might suppose that their globular 
faces, resembling very closely the mottled dough balls they had just gob- 
bled, were indicative of plethora rather than decay; but your parent knows 
better, and Mrs. Snarl knows better, and the nurse knows better, who calls 
your attention to the melancholy fate of an obese scion, whose eyes seem 
making a journey to the occiput, the mouth following for company’s sake. 

It is all arranged, and the Snarls find themselves suddenly deposited at a 
uiet place on the shore, where orders are forthwith given to let “ fish and 
vysters” hold undivided reign over the dinner table. The unfortunate and 
deluded wretch they saw at dinner, who neglected such delicacies to waste 





Point—in the reflection, that, spite of all efforts to keep the talent and 
learning there fostered, buried where the country demanded their services, 
Regiments were promptly brought into the field by men whose first milita- 
ry aspirations were breathed upon the plateau of West Point. 

As it is getting quite late, and I have nothing of anythiyg military to 
interest you, [ll close this hasty letter by describing the following scene 
which took place in front of my tent yesterday. Two drunken volunteers, 
who belong to the Louisiana Volunteers, and who had been left behind by 
the steamboat, passed through ourcamp. One of them had a cartridge, and 


bayonet, and scabbard, and was enquiring with the greatest solicitude for | 


the General’s tent. ~‘ I say, Mr. Officer, can—hiccup—you tell me—hiccup 


his appetite on a quarter of well-roasted lamb, is evidently some poor devil ' —where Old—hic—Rough and Ready is? I wantto give him—hic—these 


that has not tasted meat before for a twelve month. The Snarls are soon 
splashing at the bathing ground, while the gulls, careering over head, grow 
savage at the emulous screams of the infant phenomena, forcing their squalls 
through involuntary doses of brine. The “ fish and oysters,” brought to the 
house every morning in a jolting wagon, die on their journey of palpitation 
*! the heart. In due time they are served up, and the Snarls devour them 
with a veracity which would throw Sweeny into spasms within five minutes. 
Mr. Snarl is a little offended because the roasted oysters were not sufficient- 
'y numerous, and rather inclines to the opinion that mine host has not “‘ done 


d—— things '” 

lst Officer.—** You had better not go.” 

** Well, I don’t care a—hic—a d . Pll send them to — before I'll carry 
them—hic—any further.” 

2d Officer.—* By all means, go to the General; he’ll be delighted to see 
you, and will feel gratified to you for the care you have taken of ‘‘ those 
things.” 

“‘Well,—hic—here goes. No, P’ll be d—— if I will. I'll lay these 
d—— things—hic—here. Here they are, I’ll—hic—leave them with the 
Regulars ; there, d—— you, they belong to Five Fingered Jack—whoop ! !” 








the clean thing,” forgetting that he has done that himself to the elucidation 


| some sport with a “‘ bloody Frenchman” named Baparague, who, be- 
| cause he wore kid gloves, whisked a thin switch, and claimed to be de- 
scended from a family for whom Noah used to do days’ work, took it upon 
himself to look down upon common folks, thereby making himself so disa- 
| greeable to his fellow townsmen, that no occasion was allowed to pass of 
i running a saw on him. 
| Within a few days of the time spoken of, hehad received a great check to 
| his pride, by the arrival of a barber, enjoying the same high sounding name 
'as himself, and who very innocently added greatly to his mortification by 
opening his “ Saloon” in the immediate vicinity of his aristocratic name- 
sake’s stately mansion. 

This was “‘ nuts” for the jovial crowd with whom I had falled in, and af- 
ter the necessary modicum of spirits had been entered, to enable them to 
enter with spirit into the spirit of the affair, it was moved and unanimously 
carried, to pay Monsieur Badaraque a visit. So off we started, after having 
laid the groundwork of our action—the filling up being entrusted to a mad 
wag of a Yankee. The night was bitter cold, and of course all the better 
for our fun—the watchmen here, as in other cities, finding it more comfort- 
able to wrap themselves up in some retired corner than to patrol those in- 
fernal cold streets. The hour of twelve had just sounded, when the still- 
ness of the night was suddenly broken by a rat-tat tat--elicited from the brass 
knocker of our * frog eating” victim, by the vigorous arm of our leader, 
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In afew minutes the window above was burriedly opened, and a small head, morng, jin, jien jein-ew-w—qu’il fait forroid,” ejaculated the frozen,French- with his purchase that he requested him to take him back, wh ich he agreed 


almost concealed in a dirty cotton night cap, was protruded, and from it, 

in a thin wiry voice, came the following question— 

‘< Who is it makes zat noise at my door, eh ?” 

«* Do-do-do-ees Monsier Ba-ba-ba-baderack live ’ere,” asked our Yankee 

friend, in a stammering voice, got up for the occasion. 

« We-wee-wee, Monsieur !” replied the Frenchman, shivering with the 
«éold. 

** Well, I thought so,” responded his tormentor. 

«< Eh bien sair ? zat is my name, vat ze devil you vant vizme ?—Bigor, it 

make ver cold dis night !” 

‘“* Ye-ye- yes, sir, d-d-dam cold, sir ! down ’ere !” 

«« Bidam, I shall frizjup here! Now sair, vat you vant wiz Monsieur Ba- 

darapue ?’ again demanded the dnminude Frenchman. 

** Ye-yes, sir ; I want a ba ba-barber, sir |” 

“ Sacre tonnere! I tunk so! Iam not ze barbaero, sair—you are make 
mistake—Godam !” 

“‘ Wh-why, aint you Ba-ba-darock, the ba-ba-barber, sir?” 

‘‘Ma foi! no sair! I am Badaraque ze gentilhomme, mais you sall 
fine ze barbiere in ze nex street.” 

** [-I-I beg p-p-pardon, sir, I to-to-took you for the barber sir! 
good night, sir !” 

‘* Good night, sacr-e-e-e’—the balance was lost in the distance, and we 
retired to enjoy a good hearty laugh, and a drink, and prepare for a second 

assault. 

In the course of an hour, having reunited our forees, and supposing 
by this time our victim had finished swearing, and had fallen asleep again, 
we proceeded to the attack. 

This time the speaker was of the Milesian order, and tolerably fluent at 
that ; moreover, his modesty, and love of quiet has never set him back any 
—consequently, when he seized the knocker, the noise he drew from it was 
nearly loud enough to waken a Philadelphia watchman. 


In a twinkling the window was opened—the same night cap with a tas- 
sel appended, and the same thin voice—a little more hurried and querulous 
—demanded : 

‘* Hillow, sair ! vat for you make zat noise at my door, eh ?” 

“* Beg pardon, zur, hope I did’nt disturb yer slape zur ?” 

** Deesturb! bedam, sair! You ave make noise pour wake ze dead, sair, 
I ask two tree time, vat ze devil you vant viz me, eh ?” 

** Don’t hurry me, zur—faix and it’s a could night, this, zur, to be a dye- 
ing.” 

** I shall be dam if! friz to dess wiz ze cold ! 
tell me vat you want !” 

** To be sure, zur! an’ that’s what I’m commin’ to. 
erack, zur !” 

** We Monsieur—zat is my name.” 

** Well, that’s quare—I thought so—I guessed it the first time.”’ 

‘** Eh bein, Monsieur—vite, vite, depechez vous—vat is your business ? [ 
am suffocate wiz ze cole!” 

“* Yes zur, coming—I mane I’m going to tell ye, if ye’ll only jist give 
me the time. You see my masther, Misther Stewart, is about laving the 
eounthry, on the long voyage, zur x 

** Bidam, I hope he shall nevair come back, autre fois !” 

** Thankee, zur, sure an’ that’s kind a’ yer—but faix and be dad there’s 
small chance o’ that same, as ye’ll find out when ould Nick gets hould o’ ye 
—ye beauty widout paint!” 

** Milles enfer !—vat for you shall wakes me up for tell me Monsieur 
Stuart ave make ze mind for ze long voyage? What for it concern 
me 2” 

** Consarn you, is it !—to be sure it does ! he can’t go till he gits shaved ! 


Go-go- 


Sair vill you be so kine to 


Is your name Bath- 





man. 

** Will you be so kind, sir, as to inform me if a certain Monsieur Badaar- 
que dwells in this house ” 

** Wee-wee-wee-e Monsieur !” was the reply, “* zat is my name.” 

“‘Tam very happy to see you sir, and regret that I bave never had the 
pleasure of meeting you before !” 

‘Monsieur ave beaucoup de politesse, mais you vill remembaire zat wile 
you make ze compliman, I make my des wiz ze cole. 
sair !” 

** Thank you, sir, you are very kind, sir, I shallthen under favor of your 
permission, proceed at once to my tale.” 

* Dieu merci!” was distinctly heard. 

‘“* My old and intimate friend—a gentieman, no doubt, long and favora- 
bly known to you and this community, has at length been called on by that 
| great creditor of all creation, ** pallid death,” to pay the last debt of nature, 
and as he has lived, so he means to die—a perfect model of a gentleman, 
both in manners and appearance. Every consolation that religion can af- 
ford—every soothing influence that the never tiring hand of frieadship can 
offer, has been broug ht to bear upon this unfortunate case ; yet, in spite of 
all, he dies unhappy, and you, yow alone sir, can relieve him !” 

** Mon Dieu ! wat strange affaire ! Monsieur, you give me great surprise 
—I assure you, sair,”—replied the really warm hearted Frenchman—‘‘ Mais 
in wat mannaire sallI relieve ze mine of your poor fren? Vat sall I do for 
make him happy ?” 

** Mr. Stewart, my friend, sir, has always been very particular as to his 
personal appearance, and he is now sorely troubled to think of leaving this 
world with an unshorn face. The favor I have therefore to request of you, 
sir, is that you will proceed with the greatest expedition possible, to his 
house, and shave him !”’ 

The Frenchman, apparently stupified with this fresh insult, paused for 
a moment, as we supposed, to enable him to collect the more material for 
the grand explosion which now appeared inevitable ; but to our great sur- 
prise, his manner was softened down, and in the most measured and sar- 
castic tone possible, he replied 

*“‘Sair—votre ami !—Monsieur Stewartave do me great honneur to make 
ze preferance for ze name of Badaque, pour shave him, an Iam free wis 
great regard to tell you sair, zat I am gentilhomme, bigod, an not barbaire ! 
(here he became more excited, and leaning his body out of the window, in 
the most tragic whisper _ possible, finished his sentence) mais you sal! pre- 
sent my compliment to Monsieur Stewart and tell him for me By dam, he 
may gotoh wizout shave !” 

§- The * half dozen people” who “ run wise saws in modern instances,” 
are respectfully requested to laugh here. 

yours, 








GINSENGANDSOON. 
PHiLapeEcpuia, Aug. 20, 1846. 





GOODWOOD RACES. 


Abridged from “ Bell’s Life in London” of 24 of August 





Wednesday, July 29.—Another propitious day, and from the interest ex- 
cited by the races for The Orange Prize, The Goodwood Stakes, and The 
Stewards’ Cup, the visitors far exceeded those of Tuesday. The termina- 
tion of the debate in the House of Commons produced its effect, and we re- 
cognised several members of ** the honourable house,” who, whatever might 
be their political predilections, participated in the amusements here with a 
zest far more pleasing than anything that had been experienced in the neigh- 
borbood of St. Stephen’s. The trains again brought down large cargoes of 
Londoners, the first arriving soon after nine o’clock, and the others in qvick 
succession, and in ample time to enable the travellers to reach the course 
long before the sports commenced, the first race having been considerately 
appointed for one o’clock, and the last so arranged as to finish in time to 
enable a large proportion of the multitude to return by the seven o’clock 





ye language murtherin’ Frenchman, ye! and he wants you to do it, sure, | carriages, and, as on the day before, to reach London Bridge before eleven 


and by this token you should be mighty proud of the priferance—for he’s a 


gintleman, and his feyther before him—an’ av you got any thing to say agin 
him ?” 

** No, Monsieur, I ave nosing to say for him against—mais, I am gentil- 
homme, too—myself and my fazer, au tous mes ancetres.” 

** Ye’re a gintleman are ye? An’ didn’t ye say yer name was Bathe- 
rack ?” 

** Wee, Monsieur.” 

** Well, I thought so—an’ ye’re abarber,a gentleman’s barber, sir—jist 
what I’ve been looking for !” 

«* No-no-no, saire! ze gentilhomme wizout ze barbaire !” 

** Oh ! then you’re no barber zur ?” 

** No saire, I ave tole you five six time—ze barbaire live in ze next 
street.” 

** In the next strate ? an* you’re a dam purty French gintlemon, to be af- 


ther kaping poor Pat a caterwauling undher yer nasty windey this could, 


frosty mornin’, whin ye might av Said so an hour ago—bad luck to yer ugly 

gountenance. But it’s no matter—it’s a nation, that French one, that niv- 

er could be taught manners, any how—poor, ignorant superstetious craturs. 
It’s all owin’ to their want of iddication. 
dhrames to ye, sure !” 

“* Zank God, I shall got some sleeps now. Sacre Irlandais—que le Di- 
able, vous !” 

Here the window closed with a crash, and nothing was heard but a roll- 
ing murmur, which appeared to proceed from the dormitory of the irate 
BV renchman. . 

After having once more ‘fired up,’ we determined upon making the third 
essay upon the patience and pride of the unfortunate “‘ parley vous”—not- 
withstanding the prophesies of some of the most sober of the party, that we 
were running the thing into the ground. Fearing, however, that such might 
possibly be the case, we determined upon dropping both the stammer and 
the brogue, and adopting the dignified style. One of the Southern gentle- 
men was therefore elected speaker, from; being the ‘‘ most high-faluted” 
man of the party ; and having steadied himself by a stiffner, he proceeded 
to try his hand in stirring up ‘“* Johnny Crapaud.” 

Seizing the aforesaid knocker he commenced, a “‘piano” movement, which 
gently increased in rapidity and strength, until it reached the “‘ fortissimo” 
pitch, performed “‘ con spiriti,” something in this wise—rat——-tat——tat 
ta rat—tat—tat—tat—tat a tat-tat tatatatata tat / 

The latter ‘‘chord” “‘fetched the Frenchman,” who almost strangled with 
rage, had hardly time to make the customary demand, into which he threw 
considerable emphasis, of — 

*< Wat in —— you want wis me all zis night?” when he was answered 
in the blandest tone possible 

‘* | really beg your pardon, my dear sir, for thus disturbing your nightly 
repose, and tearing you from the arms of an exhausted and amiable tami- 
ly ; but really sir, imperious necessity demanded it—and I an unwilling in- 
strument, am forced to obey.” 


‘¢ Monsieur I am ver sorry f necessaire, which you ave speak of, an’ 

I make ze apologise for speak s6 ver rude. Mais, some dam rascale ave 

take me from my slip some tree four time, an’ av make me enrage, comme 

ze bear wiz ze tete malade. You will be so kine to ‘tell wat I sall ave 
ze plaisir to do for you ?” 


‘* You are exceedingly kind, sir—in fact your kindness is only exceeded 
by your politeness—which, sir, allow me to say, is transcendant. I shall 
therefore proceed at once, and without further introduction, to lay before 
you the purport of my visit to this house, at this advanced hour of the morn- 
i ng—” 

“ Mon Dieu ! quel bavard ; he make ze tong my vay like ze voman. 

Eh bien, Monsieur, you sall go ver quick, if it is ze same sing to you—” 

“ Certainly, sir, but allow me to preface my history by asking a simple 
question. I have your permission, sir ?” 

‘ Oui, Monsier, avec beaucoup, de plaisir you shall proceed. Mo-mo- 





Good night, zur, and plisant 


with comparatively little fatigue. The stand and enclosure were fully at- 


You shall proceed, | 


| to do, and the moment he was reaping so rich a harvest for his second mas. 
ter he was actually the property of his original owner. He is a short 
— horse, partaking of a good deal of the characteristics of Swee;’ 
| Meat. | 
| The Subscription Room was again well attended in the evening, and Grim. 
| ston was backed to win the Cup for upwards of £2,600 at 2 to 1 and 7 to 4 
which was taken with avidity by the friends of the stable ; Lothario alsa 
: found a few friends at 5 to 1, but little else was done. 14 tol was take, 
that Grimstun won both Cup and Leger. ie 





THE GOODWOOD STAKES. 

The Goodwood Stakes of 25 sovs each, 15 ft., and only 5 if declared on or before 4 
second Tuesday after the Ascot Meeting, 13946 ; the winner of the Northumbe 2 

Plate, the Gloucestershire Stakes, or Tradesman s Cup at Liverpool July Mos... 

1846, to carry 5lb., of any two of those stakes 7ib. extra : the second to receiv. ot 

sovs. from the stakes ; New Cup Course; 147 subs., of whom $7 paid 5 5 5 a 


Mr. O'Brien's Jonathan Wild, by Stockport, 3 yrs , 4st. 7lb........ Ryder 
Mr. J. Day’s Tie Hero, 3 yrs, 5st. 7ID........0. 00. .0+ 22... Donal: 
Mr. Pare"s:Daicat; 4 920:OS Meigs bare <6 6'é oseieed vee os cveiee We Buti — 


mer J. Tenwiey © Acle-moae,.% F756, OWE, Biren ie ov.c ck, oc nec cee cescecee 

Sir 'C. Mencn ws B. mi. Weeeey, 6 FPR, Clee Wee ods eV ee e Coc cc cc ecse. 
Mr. Drinkald’s Vobeu-Vemt, & 728, 766 Des «been wclesicue cowcc ccs ce. 0 
Major Yarburgh’s Red Robin, 4 yrs, 7st. (carried 7st. 5b.) .........0..... 

Lord G. Bentinck’s Clumsy, 4 yrs, 6st. 12Ib............ f 
Duke of Richmond’s b. f. Picnic, 4 yrs, 6st. IIIb. ........ 
Lord G. Bentinck’s My Mary, 4 yrs, 6st 10Ib.............. 
Mr Irwin’s Connaught Ranger, 4 yrs, 6st. 9lb....... eee. 

Sir J. B. MilPs Giantess, 4 yrs, 6st. TID. 0.9.00. sccececere 

Mr. Menzie’s b. g Teetotaller, aged, 6st. 6lb........ 
Mr. Desbrow us Tune; eyed, Gat. 1B eo join siisid bbe 60. c)0s cone 
Mr. Freeman’s ch. h Sir Diggory Diddle, 4 yrs, 6st...... 
Mr. H. Johnstone's Jack Cade, 5 yrs, 5st. 9lb.... 2.2.2.4. 

Ie. &. Bla bert’s Petitioner, S ere, Gets Gie cc. de 6 ieiwiew cee cere csccse. 
Mr. Legh’s b.f. Maid of Lyme, by Tomboy, out of Lapwing, 3 yrs, st. 7Ib,. 
Lord Chesterfield’s f. by Elis, out of Morella, 3 yrs, 4st 121b........, 
Lord G. Bentinck’s Camera Obscura, 3 yrs, 4st. 10lb. (carried 5st)... . , 
Lord Exeter's Sister to Pergularia, 3 yrs, 4st.7lb............ 


THE ODDS AT STARTING. 








9 to 2 agst. The Hero (tk) 12 to 1 agst. Petitioner 

7 to l Red Robin 20 to l Giantess 

7 to 1 —— Connaught Ranger 20 to 1 —— Maid of Lym 
6 to 1 —— Camera Obscura 20 to 1 —— Morella filly 
10 to 1 —— Jonathan Wild 40 to 1 —— Vol-au-Vent 
2 to 1 —— A-la-mode 





THE RACE. 

t is almost superfluous to say that the race commenced at the first 
Clumsy jumping off with the lead followed by Picnic, the pace from th: 
being so terrific, that Kitchener had to kick his mare along to keep her near th 
leader. Next to this couple were Camera Obscura, Jonathan Wild, Vol-au-Ven 
Maid of Lyme, Giantess, Ima, and, we believe, Dulcet, and in the rear, The 
Hero, Red Robin, A-la-mede, and Teetotaller, the three last completely oy: 
paced. The leading horses spun along to the foot of the hill, where C! 
and Picnic fell back, and Ima took up the running. closely followed by a io 
three year olds, Jonathan Wild, Camera Obscura, and the Maid of Lyme, 
conspicuously forward. The Hero still laid back, but in rounding the Ciump 
he overpowered the lad, went outside his horses with a sweep that ms? | 
damaged his chance of winning, and on reaching the turn for the straiz) 


was in the first flight. Red Robin had also improved his position. In inaking 
the turn home, The Hero quitted his horses, and went on with the ranwing, at- 
tended by Jonathan Wild, Dulcet, Camera Obscura, and Giantess, behini whon 
were Red Robin, Jack Cade, the Morella filly, and two or three other: whose 


colors we could not distinguish. At the distance, nothing was left in i. 
but Tie Hero, Dulcet, and Jonathan Wild, the former still with a slight lead 
and looking as if he only required a pull to run in a winner; but this he dil not 
get, and Jonathan beating Dulcet at the Stand, struggled up to him a few stride: 
| from home, caught him almost upon the chair, and won by a neck. Dulcet perse 
vered, and was only beaten a length from The Hero. Red Robin was a bad 
fourth, Giantess fifth, Camera Obscura sixth, Jack Cade seventh, Moreiia filly 
| eighth, Maid of Lyme ninth, and Glossy tenth. We are not aware that any 
| others took the trouble to pass the post. The pace throughout was tremen- 
dous, and the tailing “‘ prodigious.” 


S 





THE CUP DAY 

Thursday, July 30.—This was indeed a glorious day for Goodwood. Apart 
from the excessive heat, the weather was all that the most fastidious could de- 
sire, and the assemblage on the course, from one end to the other, far exceede 
in amount and brilliancy anything it has been our pleasant fate to witness during 


ATR be 





tended, and the display of beauty and fashion far exceeded the assemblage 


who, as they lay basking in the sun or reclining on the shady banks, pre- | 
sented ascene of singular interest, relieved by the luxuriant verdure with 

which they were surrounded. The heat was excessive, but tempered as it | 
was by the gentle breezes which tanned the surrounding hills few seemed | 
to feel its inconvenience. It the course of the day two of the plate prizes | 
—that presented by the King of the Netherlands, and the Stewards’ Cup, of 
which we have given engravings in our Supplement—were exhibited in 
front of the balcony, and attracted universal cdmiration. 

The ‘bill of fare” embraced no fewer than eight races, of which the first, 
a match, was a walk over, but those which followed were nobly contested, 
and the fields of herses which were brought to the post offered a succession 
of brilliant spectacles far exceeding anything we had ever witnessed in any 
other part ofthe kingdom. For the Orange Prize Mr. Greville’s Alarm and 
Lord Londale’s Jericho were the favorites, and the betting was extremely 
spirited, Alarm having a decided call. It was a magnificent struggle be- 
tween these two animals, conducted with consummate skill by the jockeys 
to the finish, when Alarm once more gratified the confidence of his admirers, 
and won in the last stride on the post, amidst deafening cheers. 

The great event of the day, and that which has occupied the attention of 
the betting circles for months, namely, the race for The Govdwood Stakes, 
came next but one in succession. The betting was brisk beyond precedent, 
and the turmoil attending the incessant investments has scarcely ever been 
exceeded—rendered more singular from the number of favorites and the | 
spirit with which they were backed. The card presented a list of 42 horses, | 
of which twenty-one came to the post, gracefully cantering backwards and 
forwards in front of the stand till summoned to their final parade. It was 
remarked, that there never were so many “ pots” for this stake, and the vi- 
gour with which the principal favorites, each in turn, found supporters, 
proved the confidence which prevailed. There were constant fluctuations in 
the prices; but The Hero at last obtained the ascendancy, and became first 
favorite, 4 to 1 being freely taken. Red Robin came next in favor, but | 
Connaught Ranger, Camera Obscura, Jonathan Wild, Petitioner, and 
sundry others, found numerous supporters, and gave ample occupation to 
the book makers, as well as to the casual speculators, who backed their fan- 
cies as their impressions dictated. 

The last bell having rang, ‘‘ the ring” broke up, and the throng either 
rushed into the stand or sought elevated positions elsewhere, to witness 
the start and finish, and pass judgment on cheir respective favorites. The 
nags having formed in line were marched down the course, with Mr. Hib- 
burd, flag in hand, on their left. They were wheeled round in excellent 
order, returned to the post, and at the first signal were off without the slight- 
est mistake. 

We have described the race in its proper place, and shal! only here re- | 
mark that the fate of the “‘ pots,” including Red Robin and Connaught Ran- 
ger, was perceptible long before they came within the distance, the latter 
having shown a decided will of his own. For atime Camera Obscura look- 
ed in a promising position, but ere long The Hero came in front, and look- 
ed so like a winner that conquest was deemed certain. At the last awful 
rush, however, Jonathan Wild, who laid wide of his horses, came out like | 
a dart and gallantly popped his head first past the chair, to the inexpressi- 
ble delight of his owner, his stable, and his friends, who netted ia a sma!l 
circle, independent of the public, upwards of £30,000. The congratula- 

tions were loud and hearty, and some time elapsed before the joyous ebul- 

litions subsided to a calm, during which the troubled countenances of many 

roved the serious effects of their disappointment. Mr. O’Brien, Lord Drum- 

anrig, Mr. Hargraves} Mr. Green, and the Messrs. Dawson wWéete among the 

large winners. 

This all important event decided, the other races came off in due course. 

That for the Steward’s Cup brought a field of five-and-twenty horses to the 

post out of forty-seven, whose names were included on the card. It was a/| 
magnificent spectacle, and drew forth the warmest expressions of admira- | 
tion. Mr. Hibburd’s tact in effecting the start was again creditably display- 

ed, and all came away in excellent order, as they approached the goal creat- 

ing the most intense interest. It was a splendid charge, and Lady Wildair, 

who was the favorite, succeeded in justifying the confidence of her noble 

master, to whom the prize, which glittered in the sun above his head, 

proved a most acceptable triumph. The race for the Queen’s Plate closed 


of the preceding day—the lawns and groves were thronged with gay groupes, | 


the many years it has been our duty to describe the rise and progress of th 
matchless meeting. At early dawn the inhabitants of distant localities were on 
the move, while the bustle at the different stations on the Brighton |i\2 from 
London to Chichester displayed the anxiety that prevailed to reach tho centre 
of attraction in due time. At the Drayton station the carriages were nu 
and the price of conveyance to the course moderate, namely, about four shil- 
lings a head, while at Chichester similar accommodation was abundant, aithough 
it was too frequently the lot of the unfortunate horses who had to ascend the 
precipitious hills in the park with heavy loads to be obliged to repeat their jour- 
nies three or four times both in the fore and afternoon. The average charge for 
the great multitude of persons thus conveyed varied from Is. 6d. each to the 
sum we have above mentioned, an expense, the treat in store considered, offer- 
ing a wide contrast to the extortionate demands too frequently made upon the 
visitors to Ascot and Epsom. Such an influx of hungry and thirsty phalanxes 
to the county of Sussex must have produced its profitable results to a large por- 
tion of the inhabitants, who cannot but feel grateful to the illustrious duke 
[Richmond] to whose incessant efforts these advantages are to be attributed. 

As early as nine o’clock a continuous line of travellers was observed advanc- 
ing towards the course, and before twelve the spectacle presented from the top. 
of the Grand Stand was cheerful in the extreme, embracing as it did a congre- 
gation of thousands of happy and delighted individuals all gaily dressed, and all 
on the gui vive for fun and enjoyment, of which we may truly say they had < their 
fill,’ and this too, thanks to the excellence of the ‘ protective’ sytem, unalloyed 
by the wanton obtrusion of cadgers and cheating harpies, who were wisely and 
effectually excluded from the scene. Mr. May, superintendent of the A divi- 
sion, and Shackle, the intelligent and active inspector of the H division, were 
on the alert to warn the ‘swell poachers’ against encroaching on the duc. do- 
main. 

The first race of the day was appointed for half-past twelve, but as it was 


nerous, 


pretty well understood that this, and that by which it was succeeded, would be 
k walks over,’ the elite of the fashionable world did not arrive until neir!y one 
o'clock, by which time the magnificence of the cowp d’ail was complete, rendered 
doubly picturesque by a great proportion ofthe fair visitors to the stand retiring 
from thence to the shade grove already described, and separating themse!, es along 
the bank into countless groups, occasionally promenading or reposinz on the 
verdant banks, presenting a scene of surpassing interest, and far exceediog in 
agreeable effect anything we have ever witnessed even at the celebrate: assem- 
blages in Chiswick or Devonshire House Gardens. The aspect was ‘litt of a 
splendid fete, to which the ‘ stars’ of the beaw monde had been invited ‘21 came. 
The heat, as we have already said, was excessive, but the occasions] |)-cezes, 
and the fortunate shade which were here enjoyed. rendered all eloquent 1: ‘heir 
expression of satisfaction at the unalloyed pleasure afforded. His grice the 
Duke of Richmond, Lord March, and the members of the family, as we. as 
their distinguished guests, were prominent in the assembled throng, avd the 


former was active in contributing to the comfort and happiness of all around 
them. . 

Immediately in front of the stand (the space more immediately devoted to the 
accommodation of the speculating fraternity) the throng was immense, although 
frequently thinned by the desire to escape the scorching rays of the sun, from 
which they found a fortunate retreat under the piazza which surrounded the edi- 
fice, or within the acceptable shade of the betting-room, to which we have here- 
tofore referred. For the guests of his grace the Duke of Richmond a refresh- 
ment room was provided, and ample stores of the good things of this life were 
there to be found; but elsewhere the demand exceeded the supply, and before 
the day was out everything eatable and drinkable was consumed, and even 4 
glass of cold water became a luxury difficult of attainment, although expresses 
were sent in all directions to supply the deficiency. 

Lord George Bentinck, as one of the stewards, indefatigable as ever, was 
again at his post, although evidently laboring under the effects of the excite- 
ment which his new position as the leader of a political party 1s calculated to 
produce. or 

After the walks over of Blackbird and Gabbler, rather inglorious victories !0! 
Lord George, the bell rung for the first race of the day, namely, for the Swe eps 
stakes of 200 sovs., for which three horses only started, viz., Lord G. Bentinck’s 
King of Morven, Crozier, and Mr. Gully’s Mathematician. Mathematic: ae 
the favorite, and, singular enough, although Lord George declared to wi - 
Morven, Crozier became the greater favorite. The contest was, however, be- 
tween Mathematician and Morven, and after a severe contest, it ended in « « rad 
heat. As the value of the stakes amounted to £2,000, it was supposed that 





the proceedings of the day, which werethroughout most praiseworthy, and 

every way worthy of this far famed locality. Time being punctually kept | 
all got well off the course, and the trains gave fresh proofs of the advantages | 
attained by their establishment. ; 

It may be proper here to state that at twelve minutes to two o’clock 

Weatherbit was declared not to start for The Cup. In reference to Jona- 

than Wild, the winner of the Stakes, it is a curious fact he was originally 





Lord G. Bentinck and Mr. Gully would divide, but such was not the case, and, 
as will be seen in our details of the racing of the day, * No surrender’ was the¢ 
motto of both; but on the dead heat being run off, the calculations of Mr. Gully 
proved to be correct, and it fell to Mathematician to carry off the rich and 2- 

able prize. 
e the nent race, a Sweepstakes of 200 sovs., Lord George was more fortu- 





purchased from Sir William Don by Mr. O’Brien, who was so little satisfied 


* 


nate, and his horse, Devil-me-care, obtained a turn of luck, with which all seem- 
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The Spirit of the Cimes. 


321 





ed delighted. It was a good race, and Devil-me-care fully justified the confi- 
dence of his noble owner, and won by a length. 

For the Racing Stakes, Colonel Anson’s Iago, although carrying 6b. extra, 
was a decided * pot ,’ he was backed against the field at odds. The animal fully 
sustained his high reputation, but although victory was awarded him, a sudden 
cloud was thrown over the agreeable anticipation of his backers, by an objection 
taken to his having ran the wrong course, and this objection obtained further 
confirmation from the fact of Abdale, who rode Lord George Bentinck’s Daw- 
dite, fourth in the race, having aie <4 turned round and rode over what he 
considered to be the right course. The matter was of course referred to the 

3 tewards, but pending their decision, a good deal of speculation took place as to 
the result ; those who had backed Iago being, of course, ‘ down upon their luck,’ 
while fielders were in high spirits ; 100 to 10 was actually laid that Dawdle got 
the stakes, his number (3 on the cards) having been actually displayed by the 
judge. Large sums were subsequently laid at evens that this would be the re- 
sult of the stewards’ determination, but finally the panic subsided, and 5 to 4 
was laid on Iago. Ultimately it was announced that the race was given to Iago, 
who, it appeared, had gone the only course which was open to him, the other 
mile course having been closed by a chain. It was, in fact, announced by the 
stewards that he had gone the right course, and if it had been otherwise it was 
determined to inake wrong right, for in three races which followed over the 
« New Mile’ the same course was pursued. 

A Sweepstakes of 100 sovs. each, for foals of 1843, was the next race in 
succession, and for this it will be seen there were five starters, viz., Mr. Wre- 
ford’s Wilderness, the Duke of Richmond’s Cuckoo, and three others. Cuckoo 
was the favorite, and it transpired that Wilderness ran under a protest, viz., that 
she had not been properiy entered, having been described as ‘ by Sultan,’ where- 
as she ought to have been enteredas ‘by Sultan Junior.’ She came in first, 
Cuckoo second, and the question as to her qualification was then brought before 
several members of the Jockey Club, including Lord Stadbroke, Lord Eglinton, 
Col. Anson, and others. ‘The nomination was produced by Mr. Weatherby, from 
which it appeared that the entry had certainly been as ‘ by Sultan,’ and not + by 
Sultan Junior.’ It was contended that Sultan being dead at the time Wapiti 
was put to Sultan Junior, in point of fact, Sultan Junior, became Sultan per se 
then, and that, therefore, there was no Sultan Junior. The stewards, however, 
decided that the protest was well founded, that the entry was wrong, that Wilder- 
ness was disqualified, and that Cuckoo was entitled to the stakes. It was fur- 
ther determined, that all hets on Cuckoo should be paid, but that those on Wil- 
derness were void. Pending the discussion, several bets were paid in the en- 
closure to the backers of - the field,’ which must, in honor, hereafter be return- 
ed, although in some cases we believe the parties who received were anything 
but inclined to refund. 

The tnost important event of the day, namely the race for the Goodwood 
Cup, came next in order. This had occupied a considerable portion of the 
attention of the betting circles throughout the afternoon, and at one time 
Grimston was backed at evens against the field, a sudden panic, however, 
from what cause we could not discover, came over the minds of his backers. 
A whisper went forth that he had been * nobbled,” and in some instances 
he actually receded to 3 to 1, Lothario rising on his fall to 7 to 4, and Wolf- 
dog obtaining some sly supporters. After a good deal of commotion the 

anic subsided, and finally 2 to 1 each was taken against him and Lothario. 

he result of the race will show that Grimston fully bore out the confi- 
dence of his friends, having won with perfect ease, Wolfdog second, Cou- 
naught Ranger third; the 'atter had been pretty freely backed before the 
start at 10and12to1. The ‘* Gay Lothario” was not placed, and whatever 
ground the stable had for placing him foremost among the favourites, it 
turned out, like other calculations from the same quarter, to be wholly 
without foundation. 

And now another cause of apprehension arose among the backers of the 
winner. It was asserted that Baron Dedel, by whom he had been named, 
was dead, and that therefore the horse was disqualified. Long were the 
countenances of those who were likely to be damnified by this conclusion ; 
but their fears turned out to be groundless, for in the first place Baron De- 
del is not dead, and, even if he were, it would make no alteration in the re- 
sult of the race beyond the Cup being given to the owner of Wolfdog in- 
stead of the owner of Grimston, for by case seven in the Racing Calendar, 
it will be seen, uader similar circumstances, bets were declared to stand. 

On the return of Grimston to the Weighing Stand, he and his jock, Tom- 
my Lye, were loudly and vociferorsly cheered, the O’Brien party having 
again ‘‘ thrown in” with continuous good fortune, thereby largely adding 
to their previous gains on Jonathan Wild. It is a singular fact that for two 
years’ running, the Cup and the Stakes have been won by the same gentle- 
men. We understand that Mr. O’Brien, from a friendly feeling to Lord 
Drumlanrig, who had got ona considerable portion of his money both on 
Jonathan Wild and Grimston, liberally presented him with the cup which 
he had won, and this, in addition to his lordship’s pecuniary gains, was an 
object of no stnall pride and importance. 

The excitement prevailing from first to last respecting this all-important 
race having subsided, the Molecomb Stakes of 50 sovereigns were run for, 
“The planet,” of Lord George Bentinck being once more in the ascendant, 
and his horse of that name giving him another turn of luck, although the 
Cobweb colt was the favourite. ‘The other races are described elsewhere, 
and we have only to add, that in the running off the two dead heats, Ma. 
thematician, as we have already stated, and Wilderness were the winners. 

These events necessarily protracted the amusements to a later hour than 
was anticipated ; but, nevertheless, all got off in time for the last train, 
which was crowded to excess, and the arrival in London was necessarily 
protracted to a late hour. 

A considerable portion of the visitors had prudently availed themselves 
of the quarter after six train, all of whom were deposited at London Bridge 
before ten o’clock, not only gratified by the character of the sport which 
they had witnessed, but with the facility with which they had been borne 
to and from the scene of their enjoyments. It was remarked by those who 
watch the atmospheric changes of our climate, that this was the hottest day 
ever experienced at Goodwood. Even if it were so it did not seem to de- 
tract from the pleasures which all acknowledged they had derived from 
their trip. How far their pecuniary calculations kept pace with their other 





enjoyinen’s itis not for us to surmise, but where there are gainers there 
must be |: sers, and the philosophy of “ fielders ” generally enables them to | 
bear up in the hope that ** Miss Fortune ” may be more favourable to her | 
Wooers on future occasions. 

We cannot close our preliminary remarks to this day’s races without again 
compliticnting ** Pegasus” on his admirable foresight. On Wednesday he 
assigaed the Orange Prize to Alarm, and this day he was right in almost 
every instance. The Cup he assigned to the winner—Grimston, the 10U 
sovereigns to Wilderness (disqualified by the error in the nomination), the 
Racing Stakes to Iago, and the Molecomb Stakes to the Goodwood stable 
(won by Planet). There is a talk of raising a large betting fund, and of 
making ‘* Pegasus ” ** the commissioner ” for carrying it into ‘‘ the money 
market.” We have heard it calculated that Lord George Bentinck, at this 
meeting, from the number of his unsuccessful entries. will have to pay, in 
stakes alone, little short cf £4,000, against which his winnings afford but 
a moderate “ set off.” 

Among those whom we this day recognised on the course were—His 
Royal Highness the Duke of Cambridge, the Duke and Duchess of Beaufort, 
Lady Blanche Somerset, Earl and Countess of Chesterfield, Ear] and Coun- | 
tess of Eglinton, Ear] of Jersy, Earl of Uxbridge and Lady Ann Paget, Ear! | 
of Stradbroke, ViscountVilliers, Marquis of Granby, Marquis of Clanricarde, 





Eari of Rosslyn, Earl of Glasgow, Lord and Lady Stanley, Lord March, Lord | 


and Lady Arthur Lennox, Lord W. Lennox, Lord G. Bentinck, Lord Dup- | 
plin, Lord Maidstone, Lord Ducannon, Lord G. Manners, Lord H. Lennox | 
Baron Brunnow, Hon. F. Villiers, Hon. F. Foley, Hon. H. Rouse, Hon. E. 


or whose exertions were productive of such great and important reforms in 
the racing community. His lordship has shown that “ where there is a 
will there is a way,” and all we hope is, that his example will find vigorous 
imitators, and that the perfection which, through his unceasing exertions, 
has been obtained in the discipline of the race-course will not be permitted 
to relax.—The Earl of Stradbroke and Lord Waterford have accepted the 
office of stewards for next year, and we have no doubt they wil! ably and 
effectively discharge the duties of their office. 

Where we have had so much to praise, we shall not forget offering a pass- 
ing compliment to Mr. Mason, the printer, by whose activity not only were 
return lists ready at the conclusion of each race, but who liberally and 
gratuitously distributed his cards to the sporting men in the Stand—a boon 
which, as the card girls were excluded from the course, was found most ac- 
ceptable. 

The police were active and zealous in the discharge of their duties, and 
we heard of few instances in which their Argus eyes were evaded or any 
irregularity was permitted. To Mr. Clark—‘t The Chief Baron ”—Mr. 
Hibburd, and Mr. Manning, in their respective stations, also every praise is 
due, and from first to last we did not hear of any occurrence calculated to 
throw a shade over the agreeable recollections of the Goodwood week We 
trust we may live to record a few more such displays, and we have no doubt 
the next will surpass in amount o1 public patronage anything that has been 
heretofore witnessed. 

It will be seen from the following record of this day’s sport, that Lord 
George derived some consolation for his early disappointments, having won 
all but a majority of the races of the day. The Chesterfield Cup was won 
by Mr. Drinkald. Mr. Gully also had another slice of good fortune with 
his Wee-bit, thus adding another laurel to the Day stable, and showing that, 
although he was roofed with a green tile of extraordinary magnitude, he 
was not altogether green himself. 
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Total—250 starters, and 38 races, of the net value of £22,905. 
* The distance is less than three miles, but how much is not stated in the 
lists. 





A NEW ENGLAND FARMER, 
BY THE TRIBUNE'S “ OLD MAN OF THE MOUNTAIN.” 

Old Col. Holmes was one of the likeliest men—I don’t know but I may 
say the very likeliest, I have ever seen among men, though he was all his 
days a farmer here among the rocks, and scarce ever went off his farm for 
fifty years. He began down here in Crampton, when there had hardly been 
a stroke struck inthe woods. There was a little spot of clearing, I believe, 
on the lot he’d went on to—and a log barn had been put on it. He and his 
wife lived in the barn all summer, the first summer they came up here from 
Connecticut. They came all the way—he on foot, with his axe on his shoul- 
der, and she on horseback with the bed bound on behind her, and the cop- 
per kettle hanging by the old mare’s side. It was all they had, and the 
roads wa’nt near so good as they are now. Col. Holmes was a young man 
then —just ‘* out of his time.” He lived on that land fifty years, and died 
on it. He was hardly ever out of town or off his farm. They teased him 
to go to the General Court one year, I bebieve, but could’nt make him go 
again. ‘* It was small business,” he said, ‘‘for any body that had any other 
t> mind.” And he said ‘* it was a bad thing to have so many laws, and to 
be thinking them over so often.” He cared nothing about office, or politics, 
or party. He did’nt read any books. He did’nt need to. He said but lit- 
tle, but what he said was always right He was assensible man, friend Tri- 
bune, asever Ben Franklin was, and a much better man, to my mind, and 
a much greater, take all the circumstances. He lived there all alo ne, as it 
were, and cleared up his farm, and did an amount of good there, all un- 
praised and unseen, and for the sheer goud and beauty of it, as I hardly be- 
lieve Ben Franklin was man enough to have done. He had a grand, old- 
fashioned farm, and grew forehanded, and finally rich, without ever trying 
to, or caring anything about money. He never was a hard working man. 
Hardly ever worked till he got tired. Never hurried.—He would’nt hurry 
for a thunder shower in hay time. ‘“ Let it rain,” he would say, * it will 
do somebody some good. What signifies killing ourselves for a load of hay?” 
He never drove his men, and never hurried them, except at table. ““Come,” 
he would say, ‘* all hands take hold—there’s enough.” And it was royal 
to see him sitting at the head of his old kitchen table, with his twenty men, 
and as much the equal of the humbl est of them all as he could possibly be, 
with his great generous heart, and princely head. He had a head, friend 


Tribune, worth going a journey to see—an old Connecticut, Roger Sherman | 


sort of a head, by the tell—for I never saw Roger Sherman’s head—though 

[ have Coi Holmes,’ when he was at work , bareheaded, in the field among 
his men. It was’nta head like Daniel Webster’s or Zekiel’s—not one of 
these high precipice sort of heads. It was a middling forehead for height, 


Most} n, Hon. Col. and Mrs, Anson, Sir J. Hawley, Sir R. Bulkeley Williams, | but wide and beautifully pitched—a sort of honest man’s forehead and head 


- W. M. Stanley, Sir John Shelley, Capt. Pettat, Capt. Williams; Messrs | 
ayne, | 


Greville, Balfour, C. Peel, Houldsworth, Moore, Bowes, S. Graham, 


Lesiic, and Hudson ; the Marquis of Kildare, Miss Mills, Miss sara 


Mulls, Mr. Robert Oliver, and Mr. Albert Ricardo; the Duke and Duchess | 
of Moutrose, the Marquis of Waterford, the Earl of Suffield, Earl of Gran- | 
Ville, Lord W. Poulette, Lord Charles Fitzroy, Lord Glamis, Lord Drum- | 
lanris, Lord Andover, Lord Longford, Lord F. Fitzclarence ; Sirs C. Cock- 
ereil and G Houston; Hons. Capt. Pitt, Forester, G. Fitzroy, Spencer, Lit- 


tleton; Col. Synge ; Messrs Gratwicke, Milbanke, A. Berkeley, Rolt, A. 
nee Biggs, C. Mills, Lowther, Jaques, Crockford, Portman, Arch- 
ali, &e, 


oilue THE GOODWOOD CUP. 

The Goodwood Cup, value 300 sovs., the rest im specie, by subscription of 20 sovs each, 
with 100 added ; the second horse to receive 100 soys. out of the Stakes, and the 3d 
vo" . New Cup Course ; 53 subs. 


ate. U Lrien’s Grimston, by Verulam, 3 yrs, 7st. 4ID. . 1... ce eee eee eee cece 
Mr hn Voore’s Wolfdog, 4 yrs, 9st. Ib >. .......4. 


*in’s Connaught Ranger, 4 yrs, Sst. SID oo. ce cee ces ccc es ccc ecececs 
Duke of Rich mond’s Lothario, 6 yrs, Sat. 7ID........s.sssscsccsccsecsees, 
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Mr cS The Pacha, Si i Mentets hae Gh6 vl s09Ked 0 4160+ sees 
Sir G nt Cke’s Stomacher, 5 yrs, Sst. Wb... 2... 2. eee e eee ce eee ners eeweres 
Lavy ;jteaticote’s Sutiej, 4 yrs, Sst. 1b. ..... oe Teh 6s COrVeVwiTeworul a 
ord G. Bentinck’s Rose of Cashmere, 4 yrs, 8st. Mb. 2... 6.06. cee ee eee ete 
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B In the course ot the day [Friday] we were informed that Lord George 

“nunck had seld his stud, with their engagements, to Mr. Payne, for 
£10,000, and retires altogether from the Turf. We cannot help expressing 
our regret at this circumstance, for, although his lordship may have his pe- 
culiarities, which to some may be unpopular, there never was a nobleman 





WDose persevering zeal effected so much in the way of correction of abuses, 


_—covered over with hair as fine as silk, and lying in tufts like feathers on 


the back of an eagle—and along after he was sixty, as white as Mosehillock 
a November morning. 

It was princely to see the old man working about among his men. He had 
a small grey eye, all sense and honesty—and looking as if he could’nt bear 
anything ungenerous or small. And that was his nature. His leading trait 
of character was a great generosity. And there never was his equal to my 
knowledge, among the poor people. I never saw anything equal to the way 
he would help the poor. * Give him good measure, David,” the old man 
would say to a queer sort of man that always lived with him, and who used 
to say that the Col. lived with him—* give him good measure—don’t strike 
it—he’s come a good ways, and there’s enough of it.” Healways had plen- 
ty of corn, the scarcest years. The earth, as if aware of his great nature, 
never put him off with a stingy harvest. He never, those years, would sell 
a kernel of corn to anybody that could bring the money for it. ‘ He said 
“‘ there was the poor around him, that couldnt pay, that must be seen to ” 
And to them he turned out the yellow corn and the hay. With his barns 
full, in the scarcest seasons, he never would sell a lock of hay to anybody 
but the poor—and to them always at the prices of times of plenty ; and to 
‘* pay in work when they could.” He used to take their little old due bills 
for it, payable ‘* in help,” and never call on them—though they ye 
remembered to turn out and help him when it came hay time. But num- 
bers of the old due bills were found among the old man’s papers, after his 
death, writ in his own plain honest hand—not after any business form—and 
always spelt so as to understood, and many of them yellow with age. 
He was’nt what you call a tender hearted man, that he was so considerate 
ofthe poor. It was generosity and sheer greatness. He felt it beneath a 
man ** that any should suffer when there was enough”—and knew they 
had’nt calculation, many of them to bring the year about, especially in cold 


seasons ;” and he said “ they must be seen to.” And did see to them, the 
glorious old man! It was’nt for the name of it—for he did’nt seem to know 
anything about the name of doing things. And it was’nt for salvation— 
“giving to the poor,” because it was ** lending to the Lord.” He was’nt 2 
religious man—that is he never made a profession. Religious people about 
him did’nt like it ; that he did’nt, though their chief uneasiness was that 
he always appeared so well that it made them appear to disadvantage! He 
always was right in all he did and said. I do‘nt believe he did or said @ 
single wrong thing, or a thing that was out of the way, or that was unhand- 
some, all the time that he lived in,Crampton. All that time, for fifty years, 
no man ever said a /Jowd word against him. and it grew to be a proverb, that 
a man’s “‘word was as good as Col. Holmes’.” 





A MODEST FISH YARN. 
BY STRAGGLER. ; 
If any of our readers are fond of readi ng “‘fish stories,” we can most hear- 
tily commend to them the following ‘modest’ one from the Murfreesborough 
(Tenn.) Telegraph, a paper that rejoices in some correspondents who bid 


fair to rival the ‘ choice spirits’ of the celebrated ‘ Spirit? 
Louisville Journal. 


In straggling from port to port we naturally light on things wonderful and 
interesting ; and are thrown into the mixed web of society’s strangest mate- 
rial. Not the last place in‘the world for heat and fun, is the ‘biler deck’ of 
a high pressure when the thermometer is 96 in the shade. We were sail- 
ing on the Mississippi, in June, in an up-river craft. She was crowded 
with passengers, above and below, aud loaded to the guards, and downward 
bound. Although ‘Junefulness’ seemed scattered along the banks, the most 
appropriate experience of those aboard the craft was hotfulness, and that to 
the highest netch. The passengers would shift from the larboard to the 
starboard side to keep in the shade, and throw open their collars to catch 
each little mite of breeze that accidentally floated up the river. The fone 
noon was passed as agreeably as the comfort of the craft would allow,-Sat 
the afternoon was likely to be a hot and dull drive. The-lower deck was 
strewed with foreign emigrants, en route for the new Republic. For a 
while the cabin passengers were kept alive by their jabbers, ‘dances, &c., 
but the voice of the captain crying—‘Back, back !’ accompanied with asud- 
den jar, sprang every man to his feet. 

‘Wrong shoote—stuck fast—wont get aff till a rise—out of the channel ! 
muttered the captain. ae 

‘ Stuck fast’ at the head of Island 14, with nothing to eat, and the Missis- 
sippi for licker !—thermometer fifty degrees above high water mark, and no 
way of getting to the shade! Presently a tresh breeze struck up, a cloud 
floated over the sun, just to save all the passengers a nap. 

* All hands aft !’ ordered the captain. 

‘ Now she goes !’ said the pilot, as she swung to the right. 

‘ Divil a bit she swings off, till we get bottom upwards,’ droned a fresh 
Patrick. ; 
| For three long hours did the passengers and crew do their prettiest to get 

her off ; but noavail. The captain swore, the fr eight rolled fore and aft ; 
| —still our gallant boat hung fast. This was a time for a portrait painter— 
' long sighs, cross looks, and wry faces, etc. Strewn over the deck lay many 
|a weary soul, gaping like a smothered chicken. The evening was wear- 
ing off slowly, and the prospect of waiting there until a boat could be hailed, 
blew out the remaining sparks of life, until some one threw out a ban- 
ter— 

‘ Two to one on the chap that can give the biggest fish story ? 

‘I takes that,’ replied the man with a white hat. : 

Fish stories, one, two, three and four, were told with great eclat by their 
respective spinners. : ; 

© Well, says Charley W., a dry looking little fellow, with narrow brim hat, 
sharp toed boots, sack coat, and keen voice, ‘ well, gentlemen, fish stories 
are more’n plenty jest now ; but none o’ ’em’s a lightnin’ rod to a spree I 
was into, myself, when I was a boy.’ 

‘Out with it !—hoora, Charley !’ joined all the passengers. 

* Well, the ole hoss, that is ‘dad,’ used to have a blue hole in the creek. 
Durin’ fishin’ time, he’d quarter us boys in the field to grub, and hoe, and 
tend the crap, and he’d slide out to the blue hole to fish. None of us knew 
where he was gone, till one day I slipped off and follered him. He went 
plump dash to the hole, and there he’d set and catch fish for hours, and 
throw ’em back in the creek for amusement. So I gits in with the ole hoss 
to let me goa fishin’. I digs the bait over night to keep from botheration 
in the mornin.’ Bright and airly I gathered my pole and made for dad’s blue 
hole. Well, when I gits thar, I found that I’d fergot my bait, and I did’at 
know what to donext. I felt for soft spots to see if[ could find anything to 
bait with, but drot me if thar wos a cricket in a hundred yards of the hole. 
It would’nt do to give it up—down on a big rock I seats myself with my 
studyin’ cap on my head, a considerin’ how I’d best git the bait After P’d 
though over everything, I felt of my heel—‘Good,’ says I, ‘now I’1l have it.* 
I takes out my knife, cuts offa piece o’ my heel, baits my hook, throws it 
out, and before it touched the water a big salmon jumped up and caught it. 
I know’d it ’ud keep me more’n considerable busy to cut off one bait at a 
time, and I cuts the salmon up for bait, fixes my line and aplace to sit, rolls 
up my sleeves, and then, if 1 knows myself,! goes it. I drapped in my 
hook, ca-chug, went the cork, and out came a salmon six feetlong! Don’t 
jump so—it’s a fact. The things bit so fast, twenty men could’nt a kept 
‘count of em. They tried how fast they could bite! They jist rolled out 
—my pole went up and down so fast that you could’nt a seed it, the hook 
left a streak of fire after it, it whirled round so. I baited my own hook, took 
off the fish, and in ene hour and a quarter from the commencement, I caught 
nineteen hundred and twenty simons, each three feet long / packed them 
to the nearest tovwwn, and sold them for a dollar a piece.” 

Such a bustin of straps was never seen. Every chap jumped clear off the 
deck, and our boat floated off the bar like a skeered deer—fact ! 

















A ROMANTIC INCIDENT. 
The Paris correspoudent of the New York Courier des Etas Unis in 
describing a recent fete in Paris, tells the following story : 


At one of the last soirees given by the minister of foreign affairs, the con- 
course was very great of ladies of the diplomatic corps when Ibrahim Pa- 
cha was announced. His Egyptian highness passed smiling along the front 
of the charming line, when, having reached the extremity of the circle, 
where stood Madame X., the face of the prince became suddenly flushed, 
and he immediately passed on, with difficulty concealing the traces of live- 
lv emotion. It was still more difficult for the lady to hide her confusion. 
We happen to have it in our power to give the true motive of his embar- 
rassment, the disclosure of which can in no wise, at the present time, be in- 
jurious to any one. a 

Some time before the battle of Homs, which preceded that of Konieh, and 
during the negotiations which were carried on between Mehemet Ali and 
Hussien Pacha for a definite arrangement, the Sultan Mahomed, in order to 
hasten things to a favorable conclusion, conceived a mysterious project, of 
which Ibrahim was to be the victim. In the Sultan’s harem was a young 
| girl of Greek origin, of illustrious birth, and of rare beauty ; affecting great 
zeal for her interest, the Sultan told her that he had resolved to present her 
to Ibrahim Pacha, who was then in Syria; he drew a brilliant picture of the 
happiness and glory that awaited her there, if she could secure his heart. 
-€ To succeed infallibly in this,” said he, ‘‘ here is an irresistible talisman,” 
| and he slipped a ring upon her finger. It is known that in Turkey people 
| give ready credence to the virtue of talismans in awakening the heart and 
giving birth to love. ‘ Piofit by a favourable moment,” added he, “* and 
when Ibrahim is asleep, dip this ring in the beverage which you will give 
him to drink on awakening, and his heart and his hand will be forever se- 
cured to you.” 

The innocent child set forth, and it was only at Aleppo, that, with a nu- 
merous suite of slaves loaded with presents for the prince, she succeeded in 
joining him.—But this extraordinary liberality under existing circumstan- 
ces, awakened his suspicions, and he would not keep up the young girl but 
sent her to Sidiaga, the Governor of Alexandria. Always credulous, and 
confiding in the virtue of her talisman, the fair Greek administered to this 
new master the beverage which the Sultan destined for the conqueror of 
Acre and Damascus, and the Aga immediately expired. Being accused of 
having poisoned him, ‘* Here is,” said she, ‘ in proof of my innocence, the 
glass, and here is the ring.” The ring was in fact uninjured, but the little 
stone with which it was ornamented had disappeared. Ibrahim imformed 
of the event and all the circumstances, extended a generous protection to 
the young Greek, and took care afterwards to have her restored to her -- 
ily. He never saw her again till he met her in Paris, in the saloon of M. 
| Guizot, and as Madame X. 




















: i ing mz tiles 
Trotting Match for Fifty sovs.—On Tuesday a trotting match, ten mi 

in harness, came off over five miles of ground on Sunbury Cytee, Bev een 
Mr. M. Gragh’s pony Peggy and Mr. Seaborn’s Red Robin, nit we ‘ —— 
in the sporting world, Peggy having been engaged in severa _—_ a, - 
Red Robin, having been some time since in the possession of a ~ e, 
and the same pony that he backed to do 14, 15, and 16 miles wit in the hour. 
The betting was 6 to 4 on Peggy, and previous to the start 2 to 1 was freely 
offered by the partizans of the mare, owing to the appearance of Robin, who 
did not look at all up to the mark. The race was a very one-sided affair 
throughout, for after the first half mile Robin had not a ghost of a chance, 
and his driver very judiciously pulled him up without completing his dis- 
tance ; Peggy, however, kept up the steam, and completed the ten miles in 


40min 3Sseces. 





we 


YACHT fom eer . . ence 
RACK.—She is 50 feet long, and 12 feet wide—copper fasten 
HE YACHT Githe bends. The materials “et in her construction were of the 
quality and so bolted and riveted together as to render repairs, for some years at 
Sore ecessary. She is (in my opinion) the fastest vessel of her tonnage i Ameri- 
Her kee), the only ballast she carries, is of iron, and weighs ten toms— the pantie. 
= is fitted in the keel, and does not come through or weaken the floor a ers. e 
js a good heavy weather boat, the weight of her keel rendering it impoest e to ever. 
‘ether. She is very completely found in light sails, and the gear to set them, wi 3 20- 
wers to protect them from the weather when at anchor. A dozen persone my sine 
comfortably in her cabin, which is sixteen feet long, with six feet head room a: ur- 
niture is new and in perfect order. With the exception of a bathing room, she 1s pro- 
yided with all the comforts to be found in —— ve pO a 
i r les . 
Having no further use for her, I will sell her . heen ae EVENS Ti Barclay at. 


N. B —She may be seen at or near the Ferry, Hoboken. {aug 29 
COMMERCIAL GARDEN AND NU RSERY 


OF 
PARSONS & Co. FLUSHING, NEAR NEW YORK. | 
HE Proprietors of this establishment are constantly increasing their stock, which 
now covers nearly seventy acres of ground, and includes every desirable variety 
of Fruit and Ornamental Trees, Shrubs, Roses, Vines, kc. Their possession of Speci- 








men Grounds, for the testing of every variety of fruit they cultivate, affords them in- | 


creased facilities for the attainment of correctness. , , 
They would call attention also to their large collection of Foreign Grapes, some se- 
venty varieties of which they are fruiting under glass, and many of which are suitable 
for open culture in the Southern States. “A : 
To yenders and those who purchase in large quantities, a liberal discount will be 
made. Catalogues can be obtained gratis of Parsons & Lawrence, 10 Pine st.; of A. B. 
Allen, 187 Water st., New York ; or of the Proprietors by mail. Aug 29 tlnov 


a? FOR SALE. 





BEAUTIFUL PAIR of the best English bred Spaniels, the like rarely to be found | 


—and an excellent Gun, by Knock, of Lond »n, will be sold for $50, the owner hay- 
ing no use for them. Apply to Y. Z. at this office. aug.29 2t 


FOR SALE. 
BEAUTIFUL BLACK PONEY, young and kind—has been used for some time as 
a lady’s saddle horse. The above will be sold low on applying to Mr. Dicksey, at 
Hugh Quin’s Livery Stable, 65 Reade st., up stairs. aug.29 3t* 


FOR SALE. 
BEAUTIFUL THOROUGH-BRED BAY MARE, 14} hands high, unsurpassed as 
a saddle horse for a lady or a light weight, being perfect in her gait, sure-footed, 
and of fine disposition. She may be :een at Messrs. Hawkes & Banfield’s livery stable, 
in Murray st., near Broadway. aug 29-tf 











NEW MUSIC. . é : . 
UST PUBLISHED and for sale by J.S Cummings, at his Music Saloon, junction of 
Fulton and Clinton Streets, Brooklyn. 

Capt. May’s Quick Step, composed by J. A. Yanden, and arranged for the Piano 
Forte 

Magnolia March, composed by S. E. Sull, and arranged for tho Piano Forte in an easy 
style for young pupils. 

Palo Alto Waltz, by a Lady of Brooklyn, and dedicated to Gen. Z. Taylor and his 
gallant associates. 

Der Watcher Waltz, in which the popular melody of the Watcher is introduced by 
N.P. B. Curtis. 

A large assortment of Sheet Music always on hand. Also, Musical Instruments of 
every description—Violin, Violincello, and Guitar Strings of the best quality. 

iano Fortes of superior tone and finish, from the most celebrated manufactories in 
Boston. Second hend instruments to loan on hire. 

All Musical Instruments Toned and Repaired. 


aia SALE OF BLOOD STOCK. 
Ww E will offer for Sale to the highest bidder, on twelve months’ credit, atthe Fall 

Meeting of the Nashville Jockey Club, which commences the first Monday in 
October next, the following valuable Racing Stock, the property of the late Jesse Cace, 
Esq , deceased :— 

No. 1.—Ch. mare, 11 years old, by Imp. Leviathan dam by Pacolet, gr. dam by Dragon 
(he by Imp Dragon.) g- gr. dam by Truxton—with her suckling by the celebrated race 
horse Ben Franklin, he by Leviathan, dam by Stockholder, and stinted to the same. 

No. 2.—3 years old, out of No. 1, by Wagner. 

No. 3.—2 years old, out of No. 1, by Wagner. 

No 4.—1 year old, out of No. 1, by br. Horse full brother to the celebrated race horse 
The Poney. 

No. 5 —Blue Filly, 7 years old, by Imp. Leviathan dam by Pacolet, gr. dam by Imp. 
Sterling, g. gr.dam by Medley—with suckling by Ben Franklin, and stinted to the 
same. 

No. 6.—Grey Filly, 5 years, full sister to No. 5. 

No. 7.— Brown Mare, 13 years old, by Stockholder dam by Pacolet, gr. dam by Dra- 
gon, g. gr. dam by Truxton—stinted to Leviathan. She is the dam of The Poney, Mary 
Bate, Brown Filly, and several other good ones. 

No. 8.—Ch. Colt, 2 years old, by Leviathan dam No.7. 

No. 9.—Ch. Colt, 1 year old, by Leviathan dam No. 7. 

No. 10.—Ch. Mare, (Fleta,) 10 years old, by Leviathan dam by Clay's Sir William, 
gr. dam by old Pacolet, g. gr. dam by Imp. Sterling, g.g. gr. dam by Medley—stinted to 
Ambassador. 4 

No. 11.—Ch. Filly, 5 years old, by Imp. Bellshazzar dam No. 10. 

No. 12.—Ch. Filly, 3 years old, by Soliosser dam No. 10. 

No. 13.—Ch. Filly, 2 years old, by Wagner dam No. 10. 

No. 14.—Ch. Filly, 1 year old, by Wagner dam No. 10. 

WM.G CAGE, 
JN. F. CAGE, > 
JAMES FRANKLIN, § 


(Aug. 29) 





Executors. 


Gariatin, Tenn., Aug. 17th, 1846. (Aug. 29—3 t.) 





The Spirit of the Cimes. 


A BEAUTIFUL BLACK akSR,S4Ab Ft natisn SETTER DOG, 
NINE MONTHS OLD. 
Apply Box 1110, Post Office. 


KING CHARLES SPANIELS. 
TS Subscribers, having made arrangements with the best breeders of these beauti- 
ful animals, for a supply of the purest breed of “3. Charles and Blenhiem ~ agenoe 
woe Sees? have them onhandforsale. A litter of Ki e, very 
andsome. 
Address (if by letter post paid) to 1. DARLINGTON, No. 80 Broadway, New York, 
where some of the finest specimens can be seen at all times. janl0-ly 


So DOGS FOR SALE. 
OR sale, a lot of dogs consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian 
Greyhounds, King Charles’ Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and Scotch Terriers, 
Poin‘ers and Setters, together with a great variety 5f watch dogs. 
P. S. One pair of Newfoundland dogs, the largest and best in the U.S., the price of 


which is $100. Apply to 
WM. MOORE, 46th St., Bloomingdale Road. 





Ang. 8.—3t. 





ng Charles pups for s 











FOR SALE=-A DOUBLE BARERLLED GUN. 
HE above article is worthy the attention of Sportsmen, desirous of possessing a 
handsome made London Gun, by a first-rate maker, weighs 6}lbs. Also, a splendid 
Pointer Dog, warranted well broke over every sort of game. Staunch in all points. 
Can be seen by applying at the office of this paper 
The owner is about returning to Europe, and wishes before his departure to dispose 





of the above. {[Aug. 22. 
; FOR SALE. 
A N excellent Pointer Dog, well broke, andcan be thoroughly recommended. Apply 
to Dr. Julian, at Hoboken. [Aug. 22-3t. 





ENGLISH COLORED ENGRAVINGS. 
JUST IMPORTED, 
OME splendid colored engravings of the most celebrated running horses in Europe 
—viz: Alice Hawthorn, Foig-a-Ballagh, Beeswing, kc., &c. Any one having or fit- 
ting up a sporting house, would do well to inspect them ; they would cause great at- 
traction, and are really beautifully done. Specimens can be seen at the office of this 
paper. The engravings comprise Portraits of the following horses ;— 


Beeswing Cotherstone Orlando Alice Hawthorn 
Foig-a-Ballagh Sweetmeat Charles XII. Poison 
Princess Emperor Merry Monarch Baron. fAu.15 


CANTON COURSE, BALTIMORE. 
TINUE Regular Fall Meeting of the Jockey Club will come off about the first week in 
October, previous to which the purses, etc., will be advertised 
A Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, $200 each, subscription, half forfeit, Two mile heats, is 
now open—to name and close on Ist Sept. Now two subscribers. 
Baltimore, Aug. 12, 1846. [Au. 15] O. P. HARE, Proprietor. 


SWEEPSTAKES, COLUMBIA; S. C. 





WEEPSTAKES for 3 yr. olds, colts 90lbs., fillies S7lbs. Subscription $200 each, | 


$50 ft. Twomile heats. Race to come off onthe first day of the ensuing annual 


meeting, second week of January. This Stake has closed with the following nomina- | 


tions :— 
. W.A Stuart names b. c. by Imp. Monarch, out of Imp. Miss Accident. 
. R.C. Myers names ch.f by Imp. Leviathan, out of Cora by Eclipse. 
. W. M. Myers names br. f. by imp. Leviathan, dam by Stockholder. 
. Capt. Donald Rowe names br. c. by Billy Harris, out of Lady Morgan. 
J. F, A. & Co. names b e. by Argyle, dam by Godolphin. 
John C. O’Hanlon names br.c by Argyle, dam by Imp. Sarpedon. 
. Wm. Lowndes names ch. f- by American Eclipse, dam by Sir Charles. 
August 4, 1846. [my. 16.] A.M. JEWELL, Propwietor. 


NOP PR WD 





: BLOOD STOCK FOR SALE. i 
HE Subscriber will dispose of the following lot of fine horses, on accommodating 
terms :— 
No. 1. Fidelity, by Imp. Priam, 5 yrs. 
2. Forest Grove, by John Tyler, 4 yrs. 
3. Annabella, by Trustee, 3 yrs. 
4. A Boston colt, 2 yrs., very large and fine. 


The ebove stock is out of Maria Louisa, the dam of Register ; the three first are in | 


training. 

If not sold before at private sale, they will be offered at public sale during the 
Washington City races, which will commence the 3d week in May. 

Pleasant Hill, Md, April 15, 1946. {April 1s] FRANCIS THOMPSON. 


; YOUNG MIDDLESEX FOR SALE. 
ee beautiful thorough bred YOUNG MIDDLESEX, by Middlesex, by Sir Charles 
out of Powancey, his dam by Expedition. Young Midlesex is now7 years old, of a 
jet black color with one white hind foot, and of unsurpassed style in action. He is 
without a blemish, perfectly sound and gentle ; obtained the first premium at the Ameri- 
can Institute, in this city, in 1845, and is now for sale to advantage if applied for early, 
oot has no _ for —e. 2 
or further particulars a , post paid, to the Editor of the “Spirit of the Times’? or 
to MARTIN CHILBIN, 118'CHinton Place, where the horse can be seen. (Aug. 8.) 





fi The Bloomingdale stages pass the house every half hour. {March 7} 


POINTER AND SETTER DOGS. 
| CYEVERAL very superior thorough-bred and well broke Pointers and Setters for sale 





| hernformation, by addressing (post paid) Bex No. 91, Trenton, N. J. Sept 23 


CRICKET AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. 
DUE*: 4 ap and Martin’s best balls ; Thompson’s, Clappshaws’ and Dark’s 
| spring-handle and plain bats, and brass bound wickets ; also, best English back, 
' self and plain bows, footed, plain and common arrows, belts, gloves, targets, etc., con- 
| stantly on hand, and for sale at 
C. F. A. HINRICH’S, 150 Broadway and 75 Liberty St., 

Successor to M. Werckmeister, importer of German, French and English Fancy 

Goods. Feb 21. tf. 


PIANO FORTES. 
UPERIOR PIANO FORTES to let on hire on the most reasonable terms. Apply ta 
48 Third Avenue. {March 23] T. C. CALLAWAY 
THE NEW YORK SPORTSMANS’ CLUB. 
he E—At the regular monthly meeting of the New York Sportsmans’ Club, held 
at the house of Robt. Sinclair, 433 Houston Street, on Tuesday evening, 12 inst, 
the following gentlemen were unanimously elected Officers of the Club for the-ensuing 
year, viz :— 














THOMAS D. HOWE, Esq., President. 
HENRY TOMES, Esq., Vice President. 
WM. A. VAN DUZER, Secretary 

ROBERT SINCLAIR, Esq., Treasurer. 

The Club will continue to hold its regular monthly meetings at the house of Mr. Sin- 
clair, as above, on the second Tuesday evening of every month, at eight o’clock. Mem- 
bers are requested to be punctual in their attendance. 

N. B. Notice of any violation of the Game Laws, left by any person with the Secreta- 
ry of the Club, at 156 Broadway, will meet with prompt attention, and the offenders be 
immediately prosecuted. By order of the Club. 

WM, A. VAN DUZER, Secretary, 156 Broadway. 
{my 23-3m. 


_New York, May 13,1846. 0 
DIAMOND GRAIN GUNPOWDER. 





attended to, at the old location, 117 Fulton Stteet, by Messrs. A BELL & SON. 
W. F. B. has transferred the remainder of his stock of Shooting Overalls to Messrs. 
Jennings & Co, American Hotel. my 9. 
JOHN MULLIN, GUN MAKER, 
REMOVED FROM No. 206 BROAOWAY TO No. 3 BARCLAY ST., 





ported. Also, imported guns, gun and pistol locks, and materials for the gun 
trade in general. 
N. B. Guns restocked and altered from flint to percussion; old guns made over to 
ook as new, and all repairing done in the best manner, and on the most reasonable 
erms. my 16-lyr 


RICHARD FISHER, Jft.s 
WATCH AND CLOCK MAKER, JEWELLER, &c. 
A Sthe Subscriber is constantly receiving all descriptions of Gold and Silver Watches 
from the manufacturers in Europe, he is enabled to offer a very large assortment, 
at unusually low prices, as tollows :— 
Fine Gold Watches from $50 to $100 each. 
Silver do from $5 to $40 each. 
All watches warranted to keep good time, or the money returned. 
Also, a very handsome assortment of jewellery and Silver Ware, very low. 

N. B.— Watches, Clocks, Musical Boxes, and Jewellery repaired, and warranted, by 





———=, 


and old gold and silver taken in exchange, or bought for cash, to any amount. 
RICHARD FISHER, Jr, 
Importer of Watches and jewellery, wholesale and retail, No. 331 Broadway, a few 
doors above the City Hospital, New York. Dec l4-lyr 


INDEPENDENT QUARTER=SECOND WATCHES, 
OF SUPERIOR QUALITY, 
For Sale by 
GELSTON & TREADWELL, No. 1 Astor House, N. Y. 


P. GRIFFIN. IMPORTER OF CLOCKS AND WATCHES, 
353 Pearl-st., opposite Oak-st., 
W OULD respectfully inform the public that he still continues at the old stand, which 
he established in 1812, known as the oldest watch-maker’s in the city of New 
York, where he would be pleased to show his friends, as well as the public, a handsome 
assortment of Watches and Jewellery, among which there are London-made Lever 
Watches, with centre seconds, the stop-work arranged so as to make it impossible for 
the finger to slip off inthe act of Timing. Gentlemen from the country, leaving watch- 








good order, and warranted to perform well. 


exchanged or the money returned. PETER GRIFFIN. 


May 17. 








PORTABLE SHAVING CASES. 
asthe most complete yet invented, suitable to the wants of the travelling public, 
containing all that is necessary for the toilet, with the addition of the 
METALLIC RAZOR STROP, 
for sharpening and keeping razors in the most perfect order. 

June ?-4m G. SAUNDERS & SON, 177 Broadway, opposite Howard’s Hotel 
T. BROWN, STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD PAINT ER, 
233 BROADWAY, OPPOSITE THE PARK. 

OATS of Arms, Crests, Cyphers, &c.,engraved on stone or brass. Ladies’ seals, 
signet rings, pencil cases, keys, &c , engraved with Arms or any device Dia- 
monds, Amethysts, Topazes, &c., bought in the rough or cut to any form; Coats of 


of the United States or Canada. Books of Heraldry kept with upwards of 200,000 names. 
June 13.] 





2 BEAUTIFUL ENGRAVED 
VS CARD.—A Plate and Fifty Cards printed for only $1,450; the finest en 
amelled cards, printed from engraved plates, at 50 cents the pack, at JERVIS’ Ori 
ginal Cheap Card Establishment, 338 Broadway, next door tothe Tabernacle. Engrav 
| ing and printing of every description, at prices proportionate with the above. 
March 28, 


WEDDING CARDS! WEDDING CARDS! 
T home cards for weddings, and compliment cards for ‘‘ sending cake out,” beauti- 
fully engraved and printed at JERVIS’S Original Cheap Card Establishment, 338 
Broadway, (next door to the Tabernacle). Envelopes, brides’ wafers, ribbons, and cake 
paper. Also, visiting, address, and business cards. Engraving and printing of every | 
description, at prices and workmanship to defy competition. Feb. 28. | 


4 A BEAUTIFUL BRASS DOOR PLATE 
URNISHED and engraved for only $1,50, a silver plated Plate for $3. warranted 
equal to any in the city or no sale, at JERVIS’S original cheap Door Plate estab- , 











lishment, 338 Broadway, next door to the Tabernacle. Feb. 28. | 








No. 316 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


(or world,) and being visited only by the most respectable company, the proprie- 
| tor takes this method of inviting citizens and strangers to give him aca!l ; andif atten- 
| tion to business, and to their comfort, and the best Alleys in the city have any weight, 

he is confident they will be pleased with their visits. 

Attached tothe establishment is one of the finest and best ventilated bar-rooms in 
the city, and the Bar is stocked with the very best of wines, liquors, ale and segars— 
' also, a Billard-room, the most quiet and respectable in the city. 

April 4. CHAS. D. STILES, Proprietor. 


FISHING AND FOWLING TACKLE. 


| 
| 
| P. J. SIMPSON, 

18 SPRUCE ST., NEW YORK. 
' JMPORTER and manufacturer of Single and Double Barrel Fowling Pieces, Rifles 
Pistols, &c. Also on hand, every article suitable for sportsmen. Guns percussion 
| ed and repaired in the best manner. 
FISHING TACKLE. 
| An excellent assortment of Fishing Tackle, on the most reasonable terms, whole- 
_ sale and retail. Orders supplied to any extent. 
N. B. Superior silk worm gut constantly on hand, flies, reels, kc. 








Mar. 21. 





FOR SALE. . 
HE STALLION YOUNG ALEXANDER.—He was got by the imported horse 
Alexander, who was imported into this country in 1828. Alexander was got by 
= oreo of Wire by Reubens, grandam Folly by Hazard, great grandam Rally 
Young Alexander’s dam was got by Sir Richard, grandam by Sir Alfred ; Sir Richard 
was got by Grey Highlander, grandsire, Joline’s vn ne a horse Expedition, who was 
got by the old imported Expedition. 
Young Alexander is a fine bay, black legs, mane and tail, seven years old next June, 
and 16} hands high. Those who wish to breed high priced horses would do well to 
look on him as a pattern, as he is large where strength is wanted, and small where that 
quality is a perfection. He is a fast traveller. 
Enquire o J. SAUNDERS, No. 1 Chatham Square. 
iG The horse can be seen at the New York Horse Bazaar, No. 31 Crosby Street. 


April 4. 
A TURFMAN’S LIBRARY FOR SALE. _ — 
Nae: following works, the propery of a Southern breeder a turfman, recently de- 
ceased, will be sold on the most liberal terms. 

The English Racing Calendar, from 1769 to 1839, inclusive ; 72 vols., in calf. 

London rting Magazine, from Oct. 1792 to 1833 ; 82 vols., in board. 

In pamphiet form, vols. 1834—35—37—33—39—40, and 6 numbers of 1836. Also, du- 
plicates of 1825, 28, 29 and 34, and some odd numbers. 

English Pocket Racing Calendar—1830—34—35—36 and 37. 

American Turf Re r—5 vols., from 1829 to "33, inclusive, handsomely bound in 
board. In phlet form, 1835 (4 nos. gone), 1836 (2 gone), 1837, 1339 (1 no. gone), 
1840, 1841 (8 nos. gone), 1942 and 1843. 

London New Sporting Magazine, pamphlet form, 1831 to Oct. 1837, complete. 

London Sporting Review, Senphist, vols. for 1839—40. Duplicate of 1839 (2 gone). 

The books are in very order and very well bound. Application may be made 
to the Editor of the “ Spirit of the Times.” [Jy 25. 





FISHING TACKLE. 
J. B. CROOK 
ESPECTFULLY informs his customers, and the sporting community in general, 


that he is still at 
No. 50 FULTON STREET, 
where he manufactures and has for sale the most improved Fishing Tackle, in all its 
variety, the quality of which needs no guarantee to insure its giving satisfaction. 
Crook’s Rods and Reels having won for him golden opinions from all that have used 
them, he pledges himself to fully sustain their reputation, and continue to merit the pa- 
tronage of a liberal public. ; 
= B. On hand, Walking-cane Chairs—the Neplus Ultra of convenience to the invalid 
edestrian. 
, Walking-cane Rods—the best quality ever offered in this market. 
Salmon, Fly and Bass Rods. 
Reels of every size. 
Artificial Flies and Bait of all kinds. 
Gun-powder of the most approved qualities. 
In fact every article inthe sporting line, of the best quality, and at the lowest market 
prices. 
New York, March 5, 1846. 


March 7—6m. 





FISHING TACKLE. 
HE Subscriber having purchased the stock and stand, forso many years occupied 





iat moderate prices. Gentlemen desirous to procure the right kind can get all fu | 


be 





FISHING TACKLE. 
J.& J.C. CONROY, 
No. 52 FULTON STREET, CORNER OF CLIFF, N. YORK, 
ANUFACTURERS and importers of Fishing Tackle, warranted of the mos! ;.. 
quality, wholesale and retail. 

J.C. C. having just returned from Europe, where he made arrangements w’» 
best manufactureis, on reasonable terms, for constant supplies of Salmon silk wo, 
and fish hooks. a 

J. & J.C. C. have now in Store, the largest and handsomest variety of tack), 
seen in Europe or America, and their arrangements are such that they can sup), . 
trade on more liberal terms than hitherto offered. Orders from the trade or gy: 
punctually attended to. ‘ets 

500,000 Salmon, medium and Trout gut now in Store, and fresh supplies conc:... 
being received. iptag 








A continued supply of the celebrated O’Shaughnessy hook. March 28-¢ * 
CLINTON & GENET, — t 
ATTORNIES AND COUNSELLORS q 
77 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK. 
J. G CLINTON—G. C. GENET. es La 
TOBACCO AND SEGARS. : 
OHN ANDERSON & Co., manufacturers of the Honey Dew, Sire cut chow, £ 
smoking tobacco, snuffs, &c., beg leave to inform their customers. aniv.. oe € 
generally, that they continue at their old locations, No. 2 Wall, 213 and 215 Dy... -. t 
where may be had at all times, and in any qnantity—their well known fine cut... . 
and smoking tobacco, together with every variety of snuff, of the finest qualia. . > : 
heavy discount from old prices. eee | 
Tin canisters of fine cut chewing, containing lb. each, carefully put up for s} - 
and warranted to keep in any climate. 4 iii 3 
Constantly on hand, a large assortment of Virginia manufactured tobacco. em): 
the finest qualities of Cavendish—including iia < 


‘** LEFTWICH’S ” 
celebrated pound lump, of the “‘four aces” brand. We being sole agents forthe came 
New York. et ae 


SEGARS. 
Always on hand, the choicest selections, of the best bran¢s of Havana and Pry 
segars. (July 22,) ea 


>i 
CU. it 





F. COLSEY; & CO., 
ANUFACTURERS of the following articles, at the lowest manufacturey’s ; 

Vi warranted to stand the American climate—which the imported ones will nut io 
viz. :— si a 
FARO TABLES, PORTABLE WRITING DESKS, GUN & PISTOL CAS% 
BAGATELLE TABLES, MATHEMATICAL CASES, SHAVING CASES, 





F. BROUGH, Agent for Curtis & Harvey’s celebrated gunpowder, intends leav 
e ing for England per next stevmer ; during his absence all orders will be promptly 


| Courtland Sts., N. Y., and 114 Chesnut St , Philadelphia. 


| CHAPMAN'S MAGIC STROP, 


HERE he continues to manufacture guns, pistols and rifles, equal to the best im- | 


experienced workmen, lower than any other house in the city. Second hand watches, 


es that are in the habit of stopping, or not keeping correct time, can have them put in | 


N. B.—All goods sold at this store, and not proving equal to the warrantee, will be | 


HE Subscribers having perfected and finished a variety of the above, offe: the same | 


BACKGAMMON TABLES, LADIES? WORK BOXES, PLATE CASES 
JEWELLERS’ AND PEDLARS’ TRAVELLING CASES. &e., ke., 








Manufactured at 26 Harrison-st., corner of Greenwich-st., New York April¢ 
159 BROADWAY. 
GENTLEMEN ! 


HE ‘“ JOCKEY CLUB” EXTRACT, and every variety of perfumery, Pr, 

toilet soap, Shaving Creams, Colognes, Hair washes and oils, pomatums. co 
Warranted Razers of the finest quality ; hair, nail, tooth and shaving brushes: 
gentleman’s R. Road Pocket Companions, and dressing cases, replete with every ar : 
necessary for the toilet, &c., &e., all for sale, wholesale and retail, by ; j 

E. ROUSSE 

Manufacturer and importer of fine Perfumes, No. 159 Broadway, between Libert 
{March 7 





HAPMAN’S MAGIC STROP, with Hone (of four sides), is an article of a 
ledged superiority, with which every person can set his own razors, and whe: 
he may be, either at sea or on land, is always in possession of the means of k: 
| them in perfect order. 

The Strop presents four faces, each of different materials, so arranged as to pr 
successive degrees of keenness, commencing with No. 1, the Hone (of ten times the 
dinary power), which thins the blade, and finishing on No. 4, which is of plain cal 
expressly prepared for perfecting the edge. Nos. 2 and3 are of the same beautify 

| skin, each with a composition differing in their grinding properties, and the fou: 
| ther forming the most complete article ever invented for sharpening a razor, and 
after keeping it in perfect order. 

Retail prices, 50c., 62i¢., 75c., and $1 each—and from $3,590 to $8 per dozen, wa 
ed to please, or the money returned. 

| n29-ly] L. CHAPMAN, Manufacturer, 102 William-st , New Y 


SWEET SCENTED, HARDY, NEW FLOWREING SHRUBS. 
W. RUSSELL, FLORIST, «c., 
Henry, near Atlantic Street, Brooklyn, 

AS now for sale fine large plants of his new Hardy Azalias, and Rhododendron Hy 

brids at $5 to $1 each. They are full of flower-buds, and every plant is a distinct 
and a superior new variety, and cannot be obtained from any other collection in this ¢ 
any other country. The colours of the flowers partake of every hue of Yellow, Pink 
Bronze, &c., and they are very desirable when potted for early flowering plants for t 
Greenhouses, or Parlours, &c. He has also a superior collection of his new Hybrid 
Azalia Indica, and Rhododendron Grandiflorum, for sale at $1 each. i 














- ie 


192 BROADWAY, 


CORNER OF JOHN STREET. 


TO THOSE WHO SHAVE THEMSELVES. 
| ‘ip celebrity of ‘‘ Ring’s Verbena Cream” throughout the United States has: 
been Renee ve by any other Shaving Soap. It is firmly believed, nay, in 
is universally admitted, that no article hitherto discovered possesses the pene 
softening effect on the roughest beard, thatthe genuine Verbena Cream does. 
Beware of imitations, and observe the written signature, under the directions for u 
of ‘C. H. Ring.” 
Prepared and for sale, wholesale, retail, and for exportation, oy 
C. H. RING, Druggist, 192 Broadway, corner of John *t 
| N.B. C. H. R. is the only agent in New York for Cross’s Specific Mixture 
{March 7—l yt 
HOWELL’S PATENT TANNING MACHINE. 
HE great saving of time and labor effected by this machine renders it one oft 
most valuable of modern inventions, being of the utmost importance to those 
| ready engaged in the manufacture of leather, besides offering the greatest inducem 
to others for startiug the business. 
By this machine, which in its operation strictly follows the princip'es ofthe old v 
| all kinds of hides and skins may be tanned not only so as to produce a superior 
; of leather, but with a saving of seventy-five per cent in time, and fifty per cent. in 
| bor, besides great economy in bark or tanning material 
| A tannery in which the improved method was adopted, would, by its savings al 
| be attended with large profits, whilst a neighboring one, where the old plan was pu: 
| ed, would be losing money. The invention, which has been awarded a Gold medal! 
the American Institute, as being the most valuable improvement ever introduced int 
this branch of manufactures, has given the highest satisfaction in the different St 








Arms found ard painted in any style, from $2 and upwards, ard forwarded to any part | im Which itis in use. Inthe opinion of praetical men who have adopted the imp: 


ment, at the cost of about five hundred dollais an establishment can be started 


will tan from two to three hundred sides of sole leather a month, or the same num! 
calfskins a week, at fifty per cent. less than the usual expense of manufacture. 


| a greater amount of business is required to be done, additional outlay, of cours 


be necessary. By this machine sole leather can be thoroughly tanned intwenty t 
ty days, upper leather in two weeks, and calf skins in from three to seven days. | 
subscribers offer for sale single and county rights for the above, and will 


| most liberal facilities to those purchasing State rights for the purpose of reselling 


| before introduced, and that it tends very materially to increase the facilities tor run 
GOTHIC HALL BOWLING SALOON. | walking, etc. I have these few years past walked many thousand miles, and run 

; hundreds, but I must say that I never experienced so little fatigue in travelling the 
hero — the largest and most magnificent establishment of the kind in the city, | distance, and at the same speed, as I did yesterday in running ten miles and a qui 
| ( 





by Mr. Samuel Bradler, at the 
SIGN OF FHE ANGLER, 
142 Washington street, Boston, offers to sportsmen the largest and bost selected stock 
of Tackle to be found in New England, most of which is imported directly by himself 
Purchasers are requested to call and examine for themselves. 
{1 Dealers supplied on the mast favorableterms. MARTIN L. BRADFORD. 
Boston, March 25, 1845. Apl 5-6m* 


Counties and Individuals. A neat model of the machine, showing its action an 
struction will, if required, be furnished gratis to all purchasers 
For further particulars address (post paid) BUCHANAN & Co., at the office 
Paper. One ofthese machines will be exhibited in operation at the Great Na! 
“ee 


, Fair at Washington City. Ma 





ELASTIC METALLIC SHANK BOOT. 
MANUFACTURES 8Y LORIN BROOKS, 138 FULTON STREET, NEW YORK. 
the undersigned, am happy to inform the public, particularly the Sportsma:! 
9 those who are desirous to travel with more than ordinary ease, elegance, and + 
and with infinitely Jess physical exertion, that | am fully convinced that BIO! 
Elastic Metallic Shank Booi is a decided improvement on any and everyting of the } 





over the Beacon Course, which I am satisfied is, to a considerable extent, attributa!! | 

the admirably constructed ‘“‘ Elastic Metallic Shank Boot, manufactured by Mr. LO! 

BROOKS, 13S Fulton street, which I had the good fortune to wear, coming in congu™ 

Be the gratification to my mind what it may, af the result, I must acknowledge ' 

am much indebted to Mr. Brooks. and the Elastic Metallic Shanks, for which | offe! 
any thanks, and recommend them to all with a hearty good will. 
Nem York, 4th June, 1844. {Sept 15] 


HIBSON’S PATENT WHALEBONE RIBBED TRAVELLING TRUNK. 
TO THE TRAVELLING COMMUNITY. 


O obtain a Travelling Trunk of sufficient elasticity and strength so as to prese 

its shape under all the circumstances to which it is exposed in travelling, has « 
ways been an object of great interest to the trade and to the travelling community 
The subscriber begs to announce to both that he has succeeced in making one, whit 
from its superior durability, beauty, lightness and strength, is eminently worthy 
their patronage, and which he respectfully begs to introduce to their notice. In of 
ing this desideratum to the public, the undersigned claims for it more elegance of shaj 
more durability and more lightness and strength, than has ever been combines : 
Travelling Trunk They are particularly adapted to officers of the Army and Euro 
an travelling. To secure its value and prevent imitation, and consequent imposi\: 
he has obtained Letters Patent for it from the Patent Office, Washington, and has 
pointed as his principal agent in New York City, WOOD GIBSON, saddler, har 
and travelling trunk manufacturer, No. 160 Fulton Street, opposite St. Paul’s ( hur ~ 

June 20.) J. HIBS‘ 


H ‘STANNAR 








THE EYE. | 
DR. WHEELER, OCULIST, A | 
No. 29 GREENWICH STREET, NEW YORK, NEAR THE BATTERY, ; 
EVOTES his exclusive attention to diseases of the Eye and Ophthalmic 5ulf-'' 
and assures the public that there are not amongst the numerous diseases to ™ 
the human eye is subject, any disorders of that organ which cannot, be. essentia'’. 
lieved or cured by him. The vast number of undoubted testimonials which can be s 
at his office, will satisfy the public that his practice is not exceeded either in exte.! 
success by that of any other Oculist in the United States. ; i ;' 
fg Office hours from 8 A. M. to 1 o’clock P.M., after which,he visits out 400°: 
tients. 
*,* Artificial Eyes for sale, and which will be inserted on reasonable terms. ical 
A pamphlet containing remarks on Disease, of the Eye, with sev eral instances M A i 
cures effected by Dr. Wheeler’s mode of treatment, can be had gratuitously “ ng 
dence, or the same will be forwarded to any one making application to him by 


post paid. June 6-'¥ 








ANDERSON’S ECLIPSE HOUSE. 
ThirdAvenue, cor. ih-st. (3 miles from - P| a and 3 minutes’ walk from t'* 
: road Depot. 5 clade 
i iet stroll on the Avenue, will], find a comfortable room se! * 
PS heise pos a ee and —- of excelleat quality, and KIRK’S celebrated A! 
ALE always on han At 
Or bells Life in London,” “Tom Spaing’s Life in Londea,” and various © - 
Londen papers, received regularly by the Seamers and Packets. Ma 
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SUPERIOR LIQUORS, WINES, CORDIALS, &c. 
LONDON CORDIAL GIN, OLD TOM, CREAM OF THE VALLEY, SAMSON GIN, 
IMPERIAL ENGLISH GIN, LONDON XX GIN, 
All of the first quality and superior flavor, direct from the celebrated 
Barpwe cy Distitvery, carefully put up in demijohns or casks 
of five gallons and upwards, for family use. 
CORDIALS 
OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS, AMONG WHICH ARE THE CELEBRATED 
Cedra, | Creme de Noyau, | Eau de Vie Dantzik, 
Citronelle, | Creme de Rose, | Parfait Amour 
Creme d’Anis, | Creme de Vespetro, | Peppermint, 
Creme de Menthe, Eau Verte, Creme de Gingembre, 
Creme de Limon. ; 3 ; 
BARDWELL’S LEMONADE POWDERS, 
Warranted to keep in all seasons and climates. producing a cooling, 
healthy and delicious Lemonade instantaneously. 
BRANDY AND WINES, 
Of the finest quality imported. For sale by 
ILLIAM JACKSON, 70 Trinity Place. 


CANADA HOUSE==-CALEDONIA SPRINGS. 
TS undersigned begs to inform the public that he has leased, from the Proprietor of 
the Caledonia Springs, the ‘‘ Canada House,” which he intends opening for the re- 
<eption of visitors on the 13th May instant 
he House has been recently thoroughly renovated, and the subscriber pledges him. 
self to spare no pains in making his guests comfortable. 

Miss Muaray will, as usual, preside over the female department. 

The Caledonia Springs present the great advantage of a variety of Waters, acknow- 
fledged to be, each of their kind, unrivalled in their efficacy for the cure of disease, and 
invigorating qualities. 

For severa years past they have been approved by the highest of the Faculty, and 
thus acquired a well-merited reputation, which is increasing far and wide. 

The Salt and Sulj hur Baths will be in full operation, from the use of which so many 
visitors have derived extraordinary benefits. 

Stages will leave the Depot, Place d’Armes, Montreal, every morning at seven o’clock, 
and arrive at the Springs by six in the evening : and passengers leaving the Springs at 
nine in the morning, will arrive in town the same day. The fare each way will be re- 
duced to 12s. 6d. 

The cherges at the Canada House will be as follow :— 

by the DRS 6056 oes Bier ces ccc shee eswns « o SO OE. 
By the Weems occ ce cee poeicsccostksmoctescs OSH, Od. Der diem. 
By the DOPucss . ces oo ee 0 7s. 6d. per diem. 
Cale: onia Springs, May 1, 1846. HENKY CLIFTON. 


JONES" NORTH AMERICAN HOTEL, 
CORNER OF BOWERY AND BAYARD STREET. 


Au. 1] 








HE. Proprietor begs leave to announce to his numerous friends and acquaintances, 
that he has leased the above named Hotel for a term of years, and flatters himself 
that by :trict attention to his business, to merit a share of that public patronage which 
has been heretofore bestowed on him at the Second Ward Hotel. The subscriber is 


now prepared to receive peepee or transient boarders at moderate prices. All those | 18. Brown’s TaxipERMIST’s MANUAL ; Plate, 12m. 


who favor nim with a call shall be made comfortable. His table will be furnished with 
he best the market can aiford, and his Bar with the choicest Liquors and Segars. 

Jy 4.] EDMUND JONES 

THE FRANKLIN HOUSE. 

No, i0o CHESNUT ST., BETWEEN THIRD AND FOURTH, PHILADELPHIA. 

VJXH!S popular and central Hotel, established by the Messrs. Sanderson, having passed 
into the hands of the Subscriber, he desires to inform his friends and the public that 

it is now open for the reception of guests. 

To those who have visited ‘‘ The Franklin House,” its advantages as a desirable stop- 
ping place are well known; to those who have not, it willbe only necessary to state 
that it is situated in the busiest part of the most fashionable street, in the immediate vi- 





Cinity of the Exchange, Post Office, Banks, Custom House, Places of Amusement, Hotels, 


Steamboat Landings, Rail Road Depots, Public Squares, Couit Houses, &c. &e. 

Since the change of proprietors a large amount of money has been expended in en- 
larging, re-fitting re-furnishing and painting. Among the numerous improvements, 
may be mentioned Improved Entrances, a New Ladies’ Ordinary, a New Gentlemens 
Dining Saloon, New Parlours, New Chambers, New Kitchen, and new Bar Room, be- 
sides many other minor improvements. 

The principal features of a first rate Hotel—‘‘ The Table and Wine Cellars’—will be 
under the management of 

Mr. JAMES M. SANDERSON, 
one of the former proprietors, whose ambition to excelasaCatereris well known. His 
widely celebrated Cook, ‘ Pelletier,” aided by experienced assistants, will still continue 
to be his right hand man. 

The Office and Books will be under the charge of Mr GEORGE P. BURNHAM, late 
the able editor of the “ Daily Ohio Union,” of Cincinnati, and more recently of 3oston. 
In short great exertions have been made, and hereafter will not be spared, to render 
“The Franklin” one of the very first Hotels for comfort, convenience, and good living. 

Philadelphia, July 1846. [Jy 18} D. K. MINOR. 


THE ABBY HOTEL==BLOOMINGDALE ROAD. 
by \IN M. H. TRUESDEL, late of the North River, having taken the above house 
begs leave to inform his friends and the public, that he is prepared to accommodate 





families. or single gentlemen, with board and lcdging on reasonable terms. The situa- 
tion of this popular place is most salubrious—the house the most cominodious to be 
found—a | the grounds connected therewith, render it the most desirable and pleasant 
summer :* s.dence, as well as for a daily resort, that it is possible to find in the vicinity of 


the city. he rasbie will be supplied with all the delicacies of the season ; and no ex- 
pense spared to make visitors comfortable. The Ban is stocked with Wines and Liquors 
of choice brands, as well as Ales, segars, &c., of the best quality. 


Moore’s line of stages leave the City Hall every forty minutes, and a continuation | 


of the Knickerbocker line, every fifteen mimutes—on Sundays, from Canal St. every 
forty minutes. {June 27. 





pee _ CHAMPAGNE==A NEW BRAND. 
ECEIVED by ship Baltimore from Havre, a lot of superior Sillery Mousseux Cham- 
pagne, from the house of Villanm & Co., Chalon. 
. BELL BRAND. 
This wine is of a very superior quality, in quarts and pints—for sale and constantly 
on hané by ARTOIS & DENISON, No 41 Liberty St., 
Jy 18 -6w.] Sole importer in the United States. 


“BON SE - 
ANIEL W. LOCKWOOD would inform Nese that his house is now in complete 
order for the reception of guests. He warrants good entertainment, good fare, good 
attendance, and good quarters. 

Poultry, eggs, milk, butter, &c., are raisel upon the place. Horses and carriages, 
boats and boatmen are supplied ata moment’s notice. The house is large and commo- 
cious, witd extensive outbuildings. Beautiful gardens, walks, flowers, shrubbery, and 
scenery, make its attractions complete. 

The 4°" Fan Kull in front of the house is a favorite fishing ground, and all who are 
fond of t! ort can be provided with tackle, bait,&c. The bar-room and billiard-room 
are detached from the house, ina large new building erected for the purpose. The 





drive from Jersey City, either through Communipaw, or the “ Five Corners,” is unsur- 
passed in scenic beauty. The steamer “Passaic” stopping four times a day, and the 
Staten Island Ferry Boat, make the place within easy reach. 

_ Those who desire a quiet, rural, retired residence in the summer ; undisturbed by 
tae bustle of over-fashionable watering places, with excellent accommodations and mo- 
derate teiims, are invited to call at Bergen Point, New Jersey, where they may be sure 
to fnda ' Bon Sejour?—Anglice, Good Quarters. 

Nay 20, 18246. my 23. 





i.e CAMAMPAGNE==" VIN D°AYs 
N entirely new brand, of the highest grade, ary #0 fruity—300 baskets just arrived. 
Also, 20 qr. casks fine ‘‘ Blackburn” Madeira, at a low price-—Manzanilla Sherry— 
old Brandies--Rum—Gin and clarets of every grade—Chablis and Sauterne, Also, su- 
.perior Black Teas, in small packages, for sale by 
my 16 N. BLOODGOOD, 4 Pine St., N. York. 


MASSAPEQUA HOUSE. 

- SOUTH OYSTER BAY, LONG ISLAND, 
HE subscriber having leased the Massapequa House and well known Fishing Pond 
L adjoining, (lately owned by D.S. Jones, Esq.,) will open the same on the first day 
ot March next, for the \ecommodation of sportsmen and others. The great anxiety ex- 
pressed by a number of gentlemen in New York, to fish in this eelebrated Pond, has in- 
duced the subscriber to furnish, at a heavy expense, the above house. The rooms are all 
large and airy, with marble mantles, mahogany doors, &c. There is in the establish- 
ment a hot and cold water bath room—also, a bathing-house a short distance from the 
house, where the pure salt water from the ocean ebbs and flows daily. Fine boots, for 
sailing, fishing or shooting, will be always in attendance, eitheron the lake orbay. Per- 
Sons wishing to visit the above establishment, can take either the morning or evening 
train of cars from New York to Farmingdale, where they will find acomfortable stage to 
Convey them a distance of four miles, to the house. Families wishing rooms for the sum- 








mer will do well to call and select them early in the season. 
The subscriber having has sperience i »eping a Hotel, pledges himself that 
The subscriver having haa some experience in keeping a Hotel, pledges himse 
nothing siiall be wan’ing on his part, to make his house agreeable to all who may honor 
him with their company. 8S. S. JONES. 


South Oysier Bay, Feb. 12, 1846.—[Feb. 14-6m.*] 





LONG'S EDITION OF THE 
LIFE OF GEN. TAYLOR, &c., &c. 


PRICE 25 CENTS. 

{i The Publishers claim for this edition the a Ctehg | peculiarities :— 

ist. It contains a lucid and connected account of Gen. Tay or’s wHoxe ire, prepar- 
ed by one who has known him for many years. 

2d It contains all General Taylor’s despatches, and several important general orders | 
never before published. Also the complete despatches from his officers, giving the only | 
complete account of the battles of the 5th and 9th of May ever published. 

3d. It contains as illustrations a Map of the Battles of PALO ALTO and of RESACA 
DE LA PALMA, 28 by 15 inches, drawn by Lieutenant Dobbins ; fac simile of General 
Taylor’s letter to the Mayor of New York ; a correct portrait and autograph of Gen. 
Taylor; map of Mexico, &c , &c. 

As the proprietor of this work has expended much time and money in ¢ etting upa full 
and authentic life of Gen. Taylor, he asks from the public that they wait a few days for 
his illustrations to be completed, in preference to purchasing at once a rival edition, in 
which the only thing of the kind is a gross caricature of General Taylor, not having the 
slightest resemblance to his person or features. 

The above edition will be published on Friday, 31st of July. 

H. LONG & BROTHER, Bookseller’s Agents, 32 Ann St., N. Y. 

P. 8.—Agents wishing this edition will please send in their orders. [Au. 1. 


VALUABLE WORKS ON SHOOTING, HUNTING, ANGLING; ETC. 
IMPORTED AND FOR SALE 


BY EDMUND BALDWIN, 155 BROADWAY. 
1. THovGnuts upon Huntine ; in a Series of Letters to a Friend, by Peter Beck- 
povd,; BbG), BD Wel sqitata; OF , PINODL 6 dis oa i ows BRU Se dh Seb Ho hbk eK 
-. Tue Snooter’s Manvet, or, the Art of Shooting Flying, by James Tyler, 
BG ibe o-nsles cmraes 0+ gen ods 64 6 2eneseed Enea &aclenen 31 
. THe CompLetre ANGLER ; being a Discourse on Rivers, Fish Ponds, Fish and 
Fishing, by Walton and Cotton, 8 vo., half bd. ....... 2c cee ce eee eee 
. THe ANGLER In Waies, or Days and Nights of Sportsmen, by Thomas Med- 
wip, Haq , 2 vols., 8 m., plates. «40. scccecccrergessesccccesececs 9,60 
. Tue AnGieR iN IneELanb, or an Englishman’s Ramble through Connaught 





$1,00 


> wo wo 


3,25 


or 


Std DEGMSGST, FT VOUS: , TF M., YIM ce voces 5 3 05 ws age cle cneeesesccs S60 
6 THe ANGLER’s Guipe ; being a Complete Treatise on the Art of Angling, by 

Zo F. Baller, Tog , tg POTwGlt, boc kn ds poset i csececssdveccecce £68 
4s REGS ABE OF: Angsaee « 36 Rc hivkds 6 3 00weitec em aeenrie<s 60 o% 75 
8. WaLTon anv Corron’s CompLetre ANGLER; Pickering Diamon, Ed...... 1,00 
9. Tue Rop anp tHe Gun; being two treatises on Angling and Shooting, by 


James Withen, Fe BoB. Gi, MWR es i's oe 85s TUE ANS wee few tee G08 
10. THe Horse ann THE Hounpn; by Nimrod,8 vo... ... cee cee eee eee cee eee 3,00 
ee ee Le rea eee ee 
12. THomas’s SHooTER’s GuivE; 12m...... O6.046 6 0 ens Ge» ela ge wipe eo ese aie 
13. THe SHootrerR’s ANNUAL PREsENT; by T.B. Johnson, 12 m., plates........ 2,50 
14. Tue Sportine Sxetcnu Book ; by J. W. Carleton, 8 vo., plates........... 2,75 
15. Pizrce EcGans’ Boox or Sports ; 8 vo., cl, plates....... i7 





16. A Practicat Treatise oN British Sone Birps ; by Joseph Nash, colored 4 

DN TUN Uy 6 ase ink obs G0 eve %, Coie gay Oe © on 010.0. tAGk aie O £6, 4 6:6 ena 8. TU 
87. Hanewoop’s Dictronany OF: Sreaes s TOM. Jel fie ek eee cdceees LS 
coccccceessccccccsees 1,88 

19. THe Sportsman’s, FARMER’s, AND CatTLe Doctor’s Vapre-Mecuo ; by J. 
Stecsusen, Bad.,:39 wh; platoes ii 6.55 ca Faas CAW Sse ew Ee es 75 

20. THe Doc anv tHE Sportsman, with Hints to Shooters, by J. S. Skinner, 
WE MINE 8990 4 Bho )o, 0:06:06 (bea aes © abe en Kenind? #O4 ems 65,8 75 
21. Srasie Tack anp TaB_e Tak, for Sportsmen, 12m.,cl..... . 1,00 


22. Canine Parnovoey, or a Description of the Diseases of Dogs, ‘by Delabere 
Binine, 8 waepGh assis s 6S 6ST A oe Gidlc Bits Si Ad 25 bee W Seis bed 5,50 
May 2. 





EUGENE SUE’S AND LEVER’S WORKS. 


EUGENE SUE’S WORKS. 
LATREAUMONT, or the Court Conspirator. A Historical Romance, by Eugene Sue, 
author of ‘‘ The Wandering Jew,” ‘“ Mysteries of Paris,” ‘“‘ Matilda,” etc. Price 
25 cents. 
THE TEMPTATION, or the Watch Tower of Koat-Ven. A Romantic Tale, by En- 
gene Sue. Price 25ccnts. Translated from the French. 
THE HOTEL LAMBERT, orthe Engraver’s Daughter. A Tale of Love and Intrigue, 
by Eugene Sue Price 25cents. Translated from the French by a lady of Boston. 
LEVER’S WORK 
THE NEVILLES OF GARRETSTOWN. A Tale of 1760, by Charles Lever, author 
of ‘‘ Harry Lorrequer,” ‘‘ Charles O’Malley,” ‘‘ Arthur O’Leary,” ‘ Jack Hinton,” 


etc etc Price 26 cents. 
WILLIAM TAYLOR, 2 Astor House, N. Y. 
TAYLOR, WILD & Co., corner of North ani Baltimore Sts , Baltimore, Md. 


THE WANDERING JEW. 
TRANSLATED BY HERBERT. 
| COMPLETE IN TWO HANDSOME VOLUMES, PRICE 50 CENTS. 


| _‘* The Translation by Herbert is elegant and spirited, and the only one, in our estima 
tion, worth reading.”—New York Tribune. 
RICHARDS & Co., 30 Ann St., N. Y. 


The trade supplied by 
CAREY & HART’S LIBRARY 

| OF HUMOROUS AMERICAN WORKS, WITH ILLUSTRATIONS BY DARLEY. 

bie subscribers will shortly publish a series of American Works under 

| the above title, which they think will be fully equal to any of the nu- 
| merous vols. of humorous works heretofore issued by them. They will be 

‘illustrated by Childs, Herrick, Gilbert, Brightly, Kinnersly, &c., from 

| OriGiInAL Designs by Daruey. 

Each volume will be complete in itself, and will be sold separate ; the 
following will shortly appear. 

Vol. 1.—Price 50 Cents.— Theatrical Apprenticeship and Anecdotal Re- 
collections of Sou. Smiru, Esq., Comedian, Lawyer, &c., &c., with 
eight original designs. 

Vol. If.—Price 50 Cents.—Pichings from the Portfolio of the Reporter 
of the New Orleans ‘* Picayune,” with 8 humorous designs. 

Vol. I1I.—Price 50 Cents.—My Shooting-Box, by Frank Forrester, 
with original designs, 

Vol. [1V.—Price 50 Cents.—Aunt Patty’s Scrap-Bag, by CArnorinE LEE 
Hentz, author of the ‘* Mob Cap,” &c., with designs by Darley. 

Vol. V.—Price 50 Cents.—4 Quarter Race in Kentucky, and other 
Stories, by W. T. Porter, Esq., Editor of the “ Big Bear of Arkan- 
sas,” &c., &c. Carrey & Hart, 

Philadelphia, Dec. 1, 1845. Publishers. 
Og Vol. I will be published in a few days—a remittance of Two Dol- 
lars, directed to Carey & Hart, Philadelphia, will entitle the person to re- 
ceive the above five volumes or five copies of any separate volume. 
[dec6.] 
WORKS ON SPORTING, FISHING, ETC. 
IMPORTED AND FOR SALE BY 
BARTLETT & WELFORD, 7 ASTOR HOUSE. 

1. The Vew Sporting Magazine, devoted to the Chase, the Turf, 
Shooting, Fishing, Yachting, Boating, Agriculture, &c.—Illus- 
trated with numerous splendid Steel Engravings. 6 vols. 8 vo., 

CHAD cecccccdcecccccnseasacenssgeeasescocesceeensecessens GESSR 

2. Boxiana; or Sketches of Ancient and Modern Pugilism, com- 
prising the only original and complete Lives of the Boxers. By 
Pierce Egan. JVumerous Portraits. 5 vols. 8 vo. cloth .... 

3 Strutt’s Sports and Pastimes of the People of England, from 
the earliest periods to the present time, with 140 engravings. 
New edition by William Hone. vo. ctoth...cecceccceceses 2,50 

4. Illustrated Fly Fisher's Text Book, a complete guide to the 
science of Fly Fishing for Salmon, Trout, Grayling, &c. By 
Theophilus South.—23 engravings. 8 vo. cloth .....seeee+- 3,00 

5. The Angler in Ireland ; or an Englishman’s Ramble through 
Connaught and Munster. 2 vols. post 8 VO. .eeseseceeesseee 3,00 

6. The Sportsman in Ireland, with his Summer route through 
the Highlands of Scotland. Plates—3 vols post 8 vo. ....... 2,50 

7. English Pleasure Carriages—their Origin, History, Varie- 
tie , Construction, Improvements, &c. &c,, with an analysis of 
the Construction of Roads, and Rail Roads. Illustrated with 
Designs. By W. B. Adams, S V0. ssccesscccecccceeeeeeees 2,50 

















12,00 











FINE WINES; TEAS, &c. &c. 


HE Subscriber offers for sale finest ** Manzanitia” and “ AmontTILLapo” Sherry— 
very old Pale Branpy (of the vintage of 1518), choice old dry Madeiras, in glass ; 
old Scheidam Gin; Antigua and St. Croix Rum ; Clarets of the best vintages, kc. &c. 
Also su) crior Ooloong and other Black Teas in small packages. 
Nov. 4. [545.—[n8, __N. BLOODGOOD, 4 Pine-st., New York. 
OAKLEY & SMITH; 
ORAWANPAM HOUSE TERMINATION OF HARLEM RAILROAD. 
WHITE PLAINS, N. Y. 
[a9] 


HORSES AND CARRIAGES TO LET. 
Stare or New York, SECRETARY’S OrFicr, 


Avpany, July 24, 1846. 
O THE SHERIFF of the city and county of New York : Sir—Notice is hereby 
given, that at the next General Election, to be held on the Tuesday succeeding the 
first Monday in November next, the following officers are to be elected, to wit, A Go- 
vernor and Lieut. Governor of this State’ Two Canal Commissioners to supply the 
pieces of Jonas Earll, Jr , and Stephen Clark, whose terms of service willexpire on the 
ast day of December next. A Senator, for the First Senatorial District, to supply the 
vacancy which will accrue by the expiration of the termof service of John A. Lott, on 
the last day of Desember next. A Representative in the 30th Congress of the United 
States, for the Third Congressional District consisting of the Ist, 2d, 3d, 4th and 5th 
Wards of the city of New York. Also, a Representative in the said Congress for the 
Fourth Congressional District, consisting of the 6th, 7tn, 10th and 13th wards of said 
City. Aiso,a Representative in the said Congress for the Fifth Congressional District, 
consisting of the Sth, 9th and 14th wards of said city. And also a Representative in the 
Said Congress for the Sixth Congressional District, consisting of the lith, 12th, 15th, 
16th, 17th and 18th wards of said city. : 

Also, the following officers for the said county, to wit: 16 Members of Assembly, a 
Sheriff in the place of William Jones, whose term of service will expire on the last day 
of December next A County Clerk in the place of James Conner, whose term of ser- 
vice will expire on the last day of December next, and a Coroner in the place of Ed- 
mund G. Rawson, whose term of service will, expire on the last day of December 
next. ully 

Fonenenapent 1, S. BENTON, Secretary of State 
Sheriff’s Office, New York, August 3, 1546. 
The above is published pursuant to the notice of the Secretary of State and the re- 
quirements of the statute in such case made and provided for. WM, JONES, 
Sheriff of the City and county of New York. 
og All the public newspapers in the County will publish the above once ina week 
until election, and then hand in their bill for adve: tising the same, so that they may be 
laid before the Board of Supervisors, and passed fer pay ment. 





_ See Revised Statutes, vol. 1, ch»p. vi., title 3d, article 3d, part Ist., page 140. 
Aug. 8.—3 m. 


PEYTONA AND FASHION’S RACE. 
A VERY BEAUTIFUL AND GRAPHIC 
LITHOGRAPHIC PRINT OF THE 
RACE BETWEEN FASHION AND PEYTONA, 
Which came off on the UNION COURSE, L. I., onthe 13th of May, 1845, designed and 
drawn by C. SEVERIN, and published by 
H. R. ROBINSON, 142 NASSAU STREET, NEW YORK. 
AVING been shown to us, we assure the public that the representation of the 
Horses, the Riders, and the Scenery in general, is the most perfect of anything we 
have witnessed. . 
H. ALFRED CONOVER, Trainer. SAML. LAIRD, Trainer of Fashion. 
K. VANLEER, Trainer of Peytona. J. LAIRD Rider of Fashion. 
F. C.PARMER (Barney), Rider of Peytona' H. K. TOLER, Proprietor of the 
STEPHEN VELSOR, Broke Peytona. Union Course, L. I. 7 
The above Print, with a variety of others, may be had, wholesale and retail, at 
142 Nassau st ; [n8] 
PEDLARS supplied with Lithographic Prints et $3 and $6 per hundred, 








a re 


SANDS’S SARS r 
FOR THE REMOVAL AND SCAFARILEA, OF ALL 


DISEASES. ARISING FROM AN IMPURE STATE OF THE BLOOD, 
OR HABIT OF THE SYSTEM, 


Sorefiele;or Kina's Reil--WheuiationGuadies 
rofula, or King’s Evil--Rheumatism— Obstinate Cutaneous Ey fons—- Ps — . 
tules on the face—Blotches—Biles— Chronic Sore none ee ee: atti 
Scald Head— Enlargement and Pain of the Bones and Joints— Stubborn Ul- 
cers— Syphilitic Symptoms— Sciatica, or Lumbago—and Diseases 
Arising from an Injudicious Use of Mercury—.Aecites or 
Dropsy— Exposure or Imprudence in Life. Also, 
Chronic Constitutional Disorders, 
will be removed by this 
Preparation. 
HE VALUE of this preparation is now widely known, and every day the field of ite 
usefulness is extending. It is ps ae and highly recommended’ by Physicians 
and is admitted to be the most powerful and searching preparation from the root that 
has ever been employed in medical practice. It is 1 ot local in its operation, but general, 
extending through the whole system. It neutralizes the poisonous elements in the 
blood, and restores a healthy tone to the organs which generate that fluid. In scrofu- 
lous and all external disorders, the result is a rapid healing of the sores and pustules ; 
in rheumatism, and other painful affections of the muscular fibre, a speedy removal of 
the pain, and in all cases, a renewal of strength, keeping pace with the retreat of the 
disease from the system. It is put up in a highly concentrated form for convenience and 
portability, and when diluted according to the directions, each bottle will make six 
times the quantity, equal to one quart, and is then superior in medical value to the vari- 
ous preparations bearing the name. The proprietors are almost daily receiving testi- 
monials of the most respectable character, testifying to its great value as an active and 
curative medicine. 
“TRUTH IS STRANGER THAN FICTION.” 

_Let tHe Facts Speak ror Tuemsetves. —The following certificate is only another 
link in the great chain of testimony to its merits. Let the afflicted read and be convinc- 
ed. What it has done once it will do again. 





Charleston, Mass., Sept., 23d, 1845. 

This maycertify that my son, now aged seventeen, has been for ten years afilicted 
with the scrofulous humor. At the age of seven years he had the measles, which pro- 
bably caused this humor to make its appearance ina most singular way, covering his 
body from his head to his feet with small tumors. I consulted a Doctor of Medicine, 
and he examined him three days in succession, and not understanding his case, advised 
me to consult Dr. Rogers, of New York, I then being a resident in that city. Aftera 
long and Critical examination having more than thirty other medical gentlemen with 
him atte time, he pronounced it Scrofula, or King’s Evil. The child was then pre- 
scribed hor, and commenced taking medical drugs from that time. He grew worse un- 
til Junefof 1837, and then his bones became affected in consequence of the mercury that 
had bee ngivenhim A piece of bone came ty from his under jaw, in the first place, 
as large as an English walnut, a piece from his forehead as large as a sixpence, and a 
piece from near the crown of his head. It then went to the Teck and side, and dis- 
charged in three places. From thence to one of his limbs, separating, in consequence of 
the ul Ceration, the muscles and cord from the bones of the ankle joimt on the back part. 
He had at one time fifteen running sores or issues from the glands of the throat and on 
places I have meniioned. In 18401 lived in Portsmouth, N.H., and he was attacked 
with a Rheumatic Fever, which settled in one of his hips, which swelled as large as 
three of the other. Being under medical treatment, they gave him laudanum until he 
lost his reason. Then 1 became alarmed and sent for a Thomsonian. His medicine 
helped his hip and restored his reason. The third time he was attacked with this fever 
in 1842, when hearing of Dr. Sands’s Sarsaparilla, and being perfectly satisfied that all 
other medicines had tailed of effecting a cure, I sent and procured six bottles, and by the 
time he had taken it all [ considered him well. Those places healed—he became bright 
and lively—color came to his tace and lips—from that time till the Fall of 1844 his com- 
pla ints never troubled him. Atthat time he became deaf, which continued until last 
March, when his right eye became affected ; from that to the left eye, covering the 
sight of the eye so that he was in a great measure deprived of sight. 

Knowing that Sands’s Sarsaparilla was the only medicine that had ever done him any 
good, I applied to Mr. Fowle, Apothecary, at Boston, for more. He has taken fifteen 
dollars’ worth, which has remove. the humor from his eyes and hearing, and he now 
appears to be cured, and radically so. I verily believe all this latter trouble might 
have been avoided if I had continued thoroughly the use of the Sarsaparilla when he 
was under its influence the first time. 

These are the simple statements of the facts of the case, and I feel it my duty to make 
those facts known to the public, for the benefii of those who may be afilicted in like 
manner: feeling a full conviction the cure has been effected solely from the effect of 
this invaluable medicine. HANNAH W. BECK, 228 Main St. 

Suffolk, ss. Boston, October 13, 1845.—Then personally appeared the above named 
Hannah W. Beck, and made solemn oath that the above certificate, by her subscribed, 
and statements therein contained, are true. 

Before me, JAMES RICE, Justice of the Peace. 


The following is an extract from a letter received from Mrs. Bevan, who had been af- 
flicted for several years with Scrofulous Ulcers, Dyspepsia, &c., and recently with an 
affection of the Throat anc Chest : 

Baileysburg, Va., Dec. 13th, 1945. 

Messrs. A. B. & D. Sands—Before I commenced using your Sarsaparilla, my sufferings 
were almost past expression; my throat was completely ulcerated, I hada dreadful 
| cough, and there were frequently weeks together that ] could not speak above a whis- 

per; and besides, the inflammation from my throat extended to my head, so that -d 
hearing was very much impaired. After taking the Sarsaparilla a short time, my healt 
improved, and my throat is now well; lamas free from cough and tightness of the 
chest as ever I was, and can hear quite distinctly. My throat has been well about three 
months, the cure of which has been effected entirely by the use of your Sarsaparilla. 

Your friend, LOUISA R. BEVAN. 

The following letter, received from Capt. Garrow,a gentleman well known, and of 
the highest respectability, residing in Mobile, shows conclusively the value and efficacy 
of Sands’s Sarsaparilla in cases of chronic rheumatism : 

Mobile, Ala., July 3d, 1844. 

Messrs. Sanns—Gents.: I was afflicted for more than ten years with rheumatism, and 
it is with pleasure I avail myself of this opportunity to express to you the salutary effect 
your Sarsaparilla had on me. In January, 1842, I purchased of your agents, Messrs. 
Mosely & Tucker, five bottles, which I took agreeably to the printed directions, which 
entirely removed the complaint, and I have now every reason to believe my health ig 
permanently recovered. Yours, very respectfully, 5.H. GARROW,. 





For further particulars and conclusive evidence of its superior value and efficacy, se@ 
pamphlets, which may be obtained of Agents, gratis. _ 

Prepared and sold, by A. B. and D. SANDS, Druggists, 100 Fulten Street, corner of 
William, New York. 

Sold also by Druggists generally, throughout the United States. Price, $1 per bottle 
—six bottles for $3. 

The public are respectfully requested to remember that it is Sands’s Sarsaparil- 
la that has been, and is constantly achieving such remarkable cures of the most diffi- 
cult diseases to which the human frame is subject; therefore ask for Sands’s Sarsapa-~ 
rilla, and take no other. {Mar 9. 





PARR’S LIFE PILLS. 
HIS POPULAR MEDICINE has deservedly earned a superiority of character over 
all other vegetable medicines as being the most efficient remedy of the day, in cur- 
ing disorders the most opposite ir ** ~*~ recognised symptoms—but more particularly im 
removing Headache, Sickness, Oppression of the Chest, Lowness of Spirits, and nume- 
rous other troublesome and dangerous symptoms attendant upon bilious obstructionz, of 
crudities in the stomach and bowels, wmien there is abundant evidence to prove, give 
rise to spasmodic acticz 2: nearly every orgun of the body, and in every grade of humam 
eistence : and whether we survey it in the agonizing form of tic doloroux, the alarmin 
CONVUISIOAS 01 tue epileptic seizure, or the more subdued forms of melancholy and sa 
ness, they can frequentiy all be traced to the source above mentioned, and be cured by 
mild evacuations and tonic remedies. 

To relieve a state of so much suffering and distress by inducing healthy action of the 
stomach, liver, and bowels, PARR’S LIFE PILLS, combining aromatic tonic with ape 
rient properties, are especially recommended. ; i, 

OBSERVE—That round the sides of each box of the genuine medicine, s pasted the 
likeness of Thomas Parr, engraved on a highly finished label, with the word’s PARR’S 
LIFE PILLS, without which mark of authenticity, they are spurious and an impositiom. 
THOMAS ROBERTS & Co., Sole Proprietors, 

104 John-st., opposite Cliff. 


NEW YORK SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 


no. 1 ANN STREET, (UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM) 2D DOOR FROM BROADWAY. 


Dec 28 








URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain im 
S this Institute all the latest improved Bandages for the cure of Clubfoot, Lateral Cur- 
vature of the Spine, Contracted limbs, &c., or charge of cases of deformity will be taken 
‘ by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 
, of Clubfoot, Curvature of the Spine, Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented @ 
| Truss for the cure of Rupture, which has given general satisfaction, as it is worn with 
comparative comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. In a word, it can be 
worn by the youngest infant with perfect safety. Dag! 
| Patients from abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attention is givem 
| to the education of children whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot, Curvature 
of the Spine, Bow-Legs, or Knock-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, 
without detaining them from school. J. KNIGHT, M. D., 











April 16 Principal of the Institute. 
| TO ALL WHO KEEP HORSES. F 
WADE’S WORM AND CONDITION POWDER FOR HORSES 


AVE been extollec upwards of thirty-seven years in England and on the Continent, 

as the best and only preparation to promote the condition of horses. They destroy 

the Worms and Botts, loosen the hide, fine the coat, purify the blood, so as todo away 

with the necessity of bleeding, render the food more nutritive, prevent the animal tak- 

ing cold after expe sure to heat, and are at all times a great restorative after a hard day’s 

work. They have been tested by the first Veterinary Surgeons, and certificates granted 

as to their efficacy in the above named cases. Since their introduction in this country, 

the first owners o! valuable studs have given them to their horses, and acknowledge 
that they are not te be surpassed by anything else. 

These Powders, used when horses come off a journey, or are wet and cold, oz 
exceedingly fatigued, will be found in the highest degree beneficial. They require ne 
trouble in giving, as it is simply throwing the fourth part of a Powder into the horse’s 
feed at night. : 

dauite--ttanlt, McKesson & Co., Druggists, 127 Maiden Lane, N. Y. ; H. Y. Chapm 
Druggist, corner Gold and Fulton streets, up stairs ; J. H. Hart, corner Broadway ¢ 
Chambers street, N. Y.; A. Oliver & Co., Druggists, corner Chartres and Blenville sts., 
New Orlea’ and P. Johnson, Druggist, Richmond, Va. Oct 6 6m*— 





TO PUBLISHERS OF NEWSPAPERS, PERIODICALS, &c. nl 

HE Subscriber offers his services to publishers for the collection of debts in this city, 
T purchase of materials, and as general agent or anything appertaining to the busi- 
ness. Any matters entrusted to his care will be attended to with punctuality and de- 
spatch. Charges moderate. Refers to the Proprietor and Editor of this paper, James J. 
Mapes, Esq., C. C. Wright & Co., and L. Chapman. 

All communications must be post paid. 
JAMES C. BARNET, Commission Agent, 
fer purchase and sale of Stationery, &e., 


Aug 27-tf No. 2 Barclay-st., under the Astor House 


vO ALL WHO KEEP HORSES, 
AMERICAN BRICK. 
(sECURED BY LETTERS PATENT.) , 

HIS new and extraordinary preparation will remove all spots from the hair of the 
T horse, in such a manner as to give the animal a regular and uniform shade of coloy 
without injuring in the least the skin or body. This invaluable composition is guaran 
teed to produce no less than twenty-five shades, and therefore by its use any desired ce- 
lor can be either obtained or improved upon 

Prepared and sold by GRANDJEAN, No. 1 Barclay st. 7 
Price— One Dollar per package. [s6]} 








WILLMER & SMITH’S EUROPEAN TIMES. 
UBSCRIBERS and the public generally are informed that the office of ‘ Oillmer & 
Smith’s European Times”’ is removed to 16 Wall st., 2d floor. 
New York, Jan 3, 1846.—jan10-tf, 
"CONSTIPATION (COSTIVENESS) DESTROYED. 
WITHOUT MEDICINES, INJECTIONS, OR BATHS. 
Discovery recently made in France, 
BY M. WARTON. 

RICE 30 cents, Fifth Engli,sh Edition, translated from the 23d French. Sold at the 
P National De pot of Warton of Paris, No. 152 William Street, New York ; also, by 
Mr. John Milhau, No. 183 Broadway ; Mr. C H. Ring, corner of Broadway and John 
Street ; Messrs. Wyatt & Ketchum, 12] Fulton Street; and in Brooklyn, by Mr. Charles 
Steane, 148 Fulton St. my 16-3m* 











SELPHO’S FIRST PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEGS, : 

OR which the first Premium,a silver medal, was awarded at _— — torte 
F American /nstitute, introduced into this country, and made solely by WM. ¢ “ " 
20 Spring St.. New York.—This description of artificial leg mse A oe e 
pots wen marquis of Anglesey, who lest his leg in the battle of ipten ae yw — 
it has been adopeed and worn ever since its first invention by t a Mr 
Potts, of London, to whom the present artist was eleven years a pupil an pasiotent. 

“T have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho, its construction appears excelient and 
well calculated to answer all the objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of 
those who wear them. This is positive and were a my friends, whom I 

i j are su é 
sa eth aieae ren Wert Professor of Surgery, University of N. York. 

Terms moderate, and made known on application, or by letter, post-paid, will be at- 

tendedto. The public are cautioned against pretended imitations and improvements 


lyr" 
on this principle. 813-lyr.*} 
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_-The Spirit of the Cimes. 




















‘PARK THEATRE. 
BOXES $1—-PIT of ape n ncaa song ty CENTS. v 
‘clock e ormances will commence at 7}. 


rtainments. 
Fane cee second night of Mr. and Mrs. KEAN’S engagement. ION and other 


entertainn SDAY—Third night of Mr. and Mrs. KEAN’S engagement. First night of 


E KING OF THE COMMONS, with a favorite farce. 
the fru RSDAY Fourth nignt of Mr and Mrs. KEAN’S engagement. The play of the 


i f the Commons will be repeated x 
wTRIDAY—Fifth night of Mr. oe Mrs. KEAN’S engagement. The King of the Com- 


da favorite farce. : 
me GATURDAY—Sixth night of Mr. and Mrs. KEAN’S engagement. The omedy of 
THE TWELFTH NIGHT. 


AMERICAN THEATRE; NEW ORLEANS. 

HE Subscriber will open this Theatre for the season on the Ist November next ; the 
T company will consist of performers of well kuown talent and celebrity, it beng my 
intention of procurin. one of the best Dramatic Companies in the Union. ‘ 

Stars will find it totheir advantage to negotiate with this establishment, George 
Holland, Esq., is my duly euiborieot agent in New York, all ei gyre and other 
matters of business connected with the theatre, made by him, will be binding on me. 


Address, post-paid, to Geo. Holland, (agent) Olympic Theatre, N.Y. 
er S. P. STICKNEY, Proprietor of American Theatre, New Orleans. 
_ June 13, 1846. Jy 18-6m. 


ANDREW JACKSON ALLEN, 

HE UNRIVALLED EQUESTRIAN COSTUMER, No. 1 Mulberry st., corner 0 
T Chatham, over the jeweller’s store, continues to manufacture his unapproachable 
PATENT GILT and SILVERED LEATHER for Ladies’ Ball Slippers, &e. ; 

THEATRICAL and FANCY DRESSES made to order, in a superior and classical 
manner, and at the shortest notice. i 

A.J. A. also can furnish housings, trappings, etc., for horses, of every description. 
Also fancy clothes for race and trotting horses, Jockey dresses, ete etc. [dé] 


Things Theatrical. 


We have never seen our city critics quite as much at loggerheads, con- 
cerning any theatrical performances, as respecting those of Mr. Couiins, 
since the days of the Borghese and Pico war. This augurs well both to 
actors, managers and public, as it shows an increased interest in the affairs 
of the Drama, which, we trust, will not be lost upon the public taste. For 
a number of years past the public has had to rely almost entirely upon 
the weekly papers for any thing like a fair criticism of our actors’ merits, 
the dailies, almost without exception, contenting themselves by publishing 
as ‘‘ editorial” whatever was sent to them by persons as evidently in the 
manager’s pay as the Treasurer or Prompter. The worse the performance 
the higher the praise, until now it has become utterly{disgusting to those 
initiated, while the public has been so much imposed upon that many have 
lost all taste in theatricals. We hope the dailies will now write their own 
notices of the drama as of other matters, and even if they fail to praise, all 
parties will be benefited bythe change. 

Mr. Collins’ success has been unequivocal, not in proving himself the 
greatest actor that ever lived—as some think hes hould have done—but in 
drawing crowded houses, receiving vociferous applause, and sending the 
audience home in great good spirits. Shall we have no Macreapy because 
Kem _e once trod the stage ? or no Racwe because Sippons once charm- 
ed the world ? 

On Wednesday Mr. Collins took his first benefit, and every avenue to the 
theatre was crowded, and we witnessed many leaving for want of room. 
The play was “* Born to Good Luck,” and we think that ‘‘Paudeen O' Raf- 
ferty” is his best character. It went off with great spirit and effect; the 
song was sung better than any man now in America can sing it, and was 
eacored as was the dance, which was lively and exhilirating to a degree ; 
the beneficiary was called before the curtain. If people call this a failure 
for a man at the end of a fortnight’s engagement, commend us and our 
friends to such failures. A song by Miss Mites, who is a new face at the 
Park, was very pleasantly and tastefully sung, although the young lady was 
evidently embarrassed; with practice and care she will evidently becomea 
favorite. Mrs. Vernon, as she ever is, was delightful. 

Next week those old favorites, the Keans, will appear in some of their 
old parts, and also in a new play called ‘“‘ The King of the Commons.” 


N1B10’s success continues unabated; indeed, the town seems really charms 
ed at the exquisite acting and finished dancing of M’lle BLaney, in the cha- 
racter of Gizelle. It entirely outstrips her former popular performances, and 
the critics in this instance are all, without exception, loud in her praise. 
I: really looks like another Elssler furor : better keep cool, gentlemen, until 
after the warm weather. 

Mr. and Mrs. Crisp, CHIPPENDALE, and other favorites are also there, 
besides the ever welcome RAveEL.s. 

Bowery Theatre.—Mr. H. P. Grarran made his first appeatance here 
on Monday last, in his own drama of ‘* The Rebel Chief.” He was received 
in the most flattering manner by a brilliant and crowded house, and loudly 
called forward at the conclusion of the drama, which was hailed with fre- 
quent plaudits. 


























The Late Madame Malibran.—Our readers may brobably recollect that 
M. Beriot, Malibran’s second husband, erected to her memory a magnificent 
monument, the production of the talented chisel of M. Greefs, and com- 
posed of a statue of white marble, representing the talented cantatrice in 
the characterof Norma. It was placed in a small chapel, composed of blue 
marble, at Luchen, and the whole was enclosed by a bronze scroll-worked 
door. This monument attracted numerous visitors. Within the last few 
days this bronze door has been lined with woollen cloth, an aperture being 
here and there allowed to peep through, and from which the entire statue 
cannot be viewed. The reasonassigned for this extraordinary act, is, that 
some peasants knelt before the statue of the comedienne, and worshiped 
her as a saint! Sunday Times of Aug 2. 


Our Actors’ Early Days.—Macklin was a boxer at Hockley-in-the-Hole ; 
Charles Mathews, the elder, was educated as arigid Methodist; Kemble 
was intended for a Catholic priest; so was Vandenhoff; Holcroft was a sta- 
ble boy and Newmarket jockey; Suett was a chorister at St. Paul’s; Shu- 
ter a pot-boy ; Munden, a hackney writer, Oxberry, a rat printer—z. e., one 
who never served his apprenticeship ; W. Bennett, a sailor ; Pearman, aca- 
bin boy; ‘* The African Roscius,” a ** help” to Wallack in New York; Web- 
ster, adancing-master ; Buckstone, a lawyer’sclerk ; Jerrold, inthe Navy ; 
Gattie, a barber ; W. H. Williams, a baker ; Lyons, a carpenter; Harley, a 
lawyer’s clerk; Yatesin the Commissariat; Cooper, a brush maker, Sapio, 
page to Queen Caroline; Sinclair, in the band of a regiment; Wilson, a 
printer and precentor; Templeton, a precentor; T. Cooke, master of the 
band of an Irish regiment; Wilkinson, a bookbinder; Davidge, a composi- 
tor; Reeve, a banker’s clerk; Mrs. Mardyn, a housemaid ; Young a sur- 
geon; Marble, a silversmith; Hackett, a merchant; Rice, a ship figure 
head carver ; Warde, inthe army; his mother, wet nurse to many of Queen 
Charlotte’s children ; G. Wild, a surgeon; Oxberry, jun., intended for one 
and articled to Mr. Septimus Wray; T. Green, a tailor; Hammond a pain- 
ter and glazier; H. Wallack, a sailor; T. J. Serle, inthe law; Ransford, a 
butcher; Binge, a cutler ; Hodges,a banker’s clerk ; C. Kemble, clerk in 
the Post-office ; Ryder, a commercial traveller; C. Kean had a cadetship 
tendered him, but refused it; C. Mathews, the present, an architect ; Blan- 
chard, a painter; Conway, a linendraper’s shopman ; Collins, the singer, a 
cook; Pope, a miniature painter; Osbaldiston, a Manchester warehouse- 
man. So various have been the sources from which we have drawn our his- 
trionic wealth. And managers, also, strangely thwart the views of their 
friends—Colman the younger was intended for the bar ; Price, the American, 
was an attorney ; so is Lumley, of the Italian Opera House , Loveridge, of 
the Marylebone Theatre was a cheese monzer. 


“« The Remedy worse than the Disease.””—The editor of a French journal, 
entitled the gent Dramatique, was lately convicted of defaming the cha- 
racter of aa artist, and sentenced to one month’s imprisonment, 500 francs 
fine, and 100 francs costs. Against this judgment the defendant appealed, 
when the Superior Court doubled the sentence, ordering him to be impris- 
oned two months, 1,000 franes fine, 100 francs costs, &c. Ib. 


Boxkeepers.—Wyndham, one hot night, was walking in the lobby behind 
the seats at Covent Garden ; a fop ceme up to him abruptly, and said ** Are 
you the boxkeeper?” ‘* No,” said Wyndham, “‘ Are you ?” 

Pride shall have a Fall.—Joe Lisle, the caricaturist, had a great aver- 
sion to the keep-off-ish-ness of the eminent tragedian, and fancied, also, 
that the last of the Kembles was insufferably proud. He (Lisle) was wont 
to say he could die happy could he see Macready riding behind a hackney 
coach, and C. Kemble pelting through the mud after him, crying ‘* Cut-him 
down! d n him, cut him down.” 

Joan’s as Good as my Lady.—Dowton, it is well known, left Drury be- 
cause Madame Vestris had a larger salary than he had. Jones took a hint 
fiom Dowton, and when the lady transferred her services to Covent Garden, 
demanded an increased remuneration. Power, whose curiosity almost 





you inquire of Robertson (then treasurer),” replied Richard, ** You'll find 
it’s Jones as good as my lady. 

Sharp Practice.—An attorney brought an immense bill to a lady for busi- 
ness done. The lady (to whom he had once paid his addresses) murmured 
at the charges. ‘* Madam,” replied the limb of the law, ‘‘ I had a mind to 
convince you that my profession is lucrative, and that! should not have 
been a bad match.” 

Capt. 8S. B. Thornton.—The Richmond Enquirer says, ‘‘ We have seen 
a letter from Adjutant General Jones, which states that the court martial 
proceedings in the case of Capt. S. B. Thornton, 2d Dragoons, have come 
to hand, They exhibit the gratifying fact that he is acquitted of all the 
charges on which he was tried.” 





TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 

At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the ‘‘ Spi- 
rit of the Times” has been induced to offer his services, at a very moderate commission 
for the purchase of all descriptions of Imrprovep Stock, and articles to be obtained at 
prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and its vicinity, 
comprising 
Thorough-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 
Fighting Cocks, 

Race Saddles, Jockey Suits, etc., 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, 

Fishing Tackle, 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds. 
Sail and Row Boats. 
Machinery, 

Books, Engravings, etc., 

Music and Musical Instruments, 
Etc., etc., etc. 


Anexperience of many years, and a familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac 
turers, and others, will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrust 
ed to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 











Mr. Grattan repeated the character of Edward O’Brien on Tuesday and 
Wednesday, if anything, with increased effect. 

‘** The Rebel Chief” is precisely the kind of production to suit a general | 
audience, combining incident, language, situation, and interest in no ordi- 
nary degree—the contrast between the tumultuous laughter in the comedy, 
scenes, and the fixed and breathless attention with which the more serious | 
portions, especially the chamber scene, were listened to was exceedingly 
s‘riking. 

Mr. Grattan concludes his engagement and takes his benefit on Saturday 
evening, on which occasion, in addition to a new drama by himself, sup- 
ported by the strength of the excellent stock company, Mrs. Timm, the 
Miss Vauuere, Mr. Waucott, Mr. W. CHarpman, the celebrated Acro- 
Bats, the Brothers Nunn, and a host of talent give their valuable services. 
His house will doubtless be an overflowing one. 

The Chatham and Greenwich Theatres are also both open. 








An Italian Opera Company.—Though as we informed our readers a few 
days since, we had no hopes of Italian Opera this winter from the Borghese 
troupe, it seems that Sanquirico, the admirably bduffo, is about to do some- 
thing for us which will rejoice the hearts and ears of the lovers of drama- 
ti: music. 

When he left this country, it was very doubtful that he would return ; 
but he has concluded to do so, having eagaged a complete company, includ- 
mgenrnn donna, said to be excellent. 

_To this company Signora Pico is to be added. Sanquirico wrote to this 
city, stating his plans, and that he should require thirty subscribers of one 
hundred dollars each, before embarking in them. The thirty were soon 
forthcoming, with the only stipulation that Signora Pico should be of the 
company, and the three thousand dollars were sent to Sanquirico by the last 
steamer. : 

The company will leave England in the steamer of the 4th of October, 
and will open the season in the early part of Novem ber, either at Niblo’s or 
Palmo’s, as shall seem most convenient. 

We are glad to see there are thirty such lovers of music among us, and 
-earnestly hope that the musical public will not show theinselves so apathe- 
tic as they have done in former seasons. Gazette 

Mapame Orro has sailed for Europe. 


' The Boston Theatre, “ Old Drury,” in Federal Street, opened on Mon- 
day evening, and (says the Courier of that city) if the first night is to be a 
presage of the success of the manager during the season, he will be well 
sustained with applause and profit. Pit, box, and gallery,—the aisles and 
lobbies—aad every standing and viewing place which could be secured with- 
in the walls of the edifice, were crowded with an eager and most attentive 
auditory. About three thousand tickets were sold for the different parts of 
the house, and all that could be anticipated for the warmest friends of the 


manager was realized by the appearance, decorum, and the enthusiasm of 
the assembled audience. 





The far-famed Shaker Family have arrived in this city, and will give 
t :eir first Lecture and Concert early in the ensuing week, either at Palmo’s 
©: at the Apollo, The young lady, Miss Witiarp, who dances the 1500 pi- 
rouettes is as beautiful as ever, and we anticipate a crowded house. 








We certainly are of opinion that we are rendering a service to all who 
find their hair falling out by calling their attention to the medicinal compo- 
sition of Grandjean. In relation to his efficiency, the writer at all events 
is bound to bear testimony in its behalf. 


Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, ete. Where a choice of transit by 
land or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it. All letters—(ad- 
dressed to Wm. T. PORTER)—must be post-paid. March 1, 1848 





TO NEWSPAPER PUBLISHERS. 
OR SALE—A Second-hand DOUBLE CYLINDER NAPIER PRINTING MA 
CHINE, in perfect order. Size of bed, 31 by 50. 
A good SINGLE CYLINDER, ora DOUBLE MEDIUM ADAMS PRESS will be re 
ceived in part payment. 
N. B.—The machine will print 2,500 sheets per hour. 
at (if by letter, post paid) — 
n29 


RICHARDS & Co., 30 A an-st. New York 

; OUR AGENTS, 
We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents, are fully 
authorized to receive all monies due for the ‘‘ Spirit of the Times” and the ‘‘ Turf Re- 
Gietes,” and we trust our subscribers may be found able and willing to settle with 

em. 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS is our Travelling Agent for Alabama and Tennessee. 

Mr.ISRAEL E. JAMES for the Southern and South Western States, assisted by 
James K. Whipple, Wm. H. Weld, O. H. P. Stem, John B. Weld, B. B. Hussey, J. Ham- 
mitt, J. S. James, T. S. Waterman, and John Collins. 

Mr.C. W. JAMES for the Western States, lowa and Wisconsin, assisted by James 
A ~~ _* T. Dent,G. H. Comstock, E. Y. Jennings, T. Gardiner Smith, C. J. Nice, and 
Geo. W. Beaver. 











TO OUR SUBSCRIBERS IN CANADA. 

Mr. James G. Mounran is now our only Agent in Canada, tor collecting monies due 
and obtaining new subscribers for the “ Spirit of the Times.’? Our friends there—an 
we are proud to number many such—will oblige us by extending any assistance to him 

at may be in their power 


TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WII! entitle a Subscriber to THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN DOLLARS 


WIL entitle a Subscriber to the Paper for One Year, and a 


COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS... 

Col. Wm. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the ‘‘Naroteon or tHE TurF.” 
Mad’lle. AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “La Sylphide,” 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 

BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 


LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE BLACK MARIA 
GREY EAGLE, , HEDGEFORD, 


SHARK, 
JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF 
The Turf, Agriculture, Field Sports, Literature, and the Stage. 
EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STREET 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 

ONE DOLLAR will be charged for the first insertion of an advertisement not es 
ceeding Ten lines. 

Extra copies of the Engravings to be had at One Dollar each. 
wg x ating to the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock ,to be addressed te 

- TORTER,. 

Letters relating to the business of the office, containing orders, subscriptions, ete}, te 

the paper, to be addressed to the Publisher, Joun cmaben, . ve r 
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Q@- All letters to be post paid, 


amounted to impertinence, asked whether he had obtained his demand. ‘If White. Black. White. 


Aug, 20 ' 
Chess Plaver’s Chronicle. = 


BY C. H. sTANLEY. 








Problem No. 24. 
By G. R., of Augusta. 
BLACK 
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WHITE, 
White to play and Checkmate in four moves, 





Solution to Problem No. 23. 


White. Black. White. Black 
1K toQBs B toQ 2ch (A) 
2 Ktks B KtoQKt2(orA)| 2 K to Q Kt 
3 Kt toQSch K to Q Kt 3 KtoQB6 P| 
4KttoQB6 KtoQB 4 KtoQ Kt 5 K to Q Kt 2 
5 KttoK 6 Pl 5 K tks P K to B3 
6 K toQ Kt 5 K toQ 2 6 KttoK B4 K toQ: 
7 KttoK B4 P 1 7KtoQR4 K to B: 
8 K tks P KtoB3 8 K to Kt 4 K to B 2 
9 KtoQ Kt4 K to B 2 9 K to Kt 3 K to B 
10 KtoQ Kt 3 K toB3 10 K to B 2 K to Kt 4 
11 KtoQ B2 KtoQ Kt 4 11 K tks Kt and wins 
12 Kt tks Kt and wins. 
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Game No. 34. 
From ‘* The Chess Player’s Chronicle.” 
Game lately played at the Brighton Chess Club, Mr. Staunton giving 
Pawn and two moves to Capt. Kennedy. 
(Black’s K BP should be removed from the board.) 





Black. 

Capt. Kennedy. Mr. Staunton. Capt. Kennedy. Mr. Stauu 
1K P2 21 Rtks Rech B tks R 
2QP2 KP1 22 Q Kt P2 R to Q (g 
3 QKttoB3 QKtPl 23 RtoQ (h) K toR 
4K BtoQ3 B to Q Kt 2 24 QKtP 1 QtoK 
5KPi Q to K R 5 (a) 25 BtoK 2 R tks Rech 
6 K KttoB3 Q to Kt 5 26 QtksR Q toK 2 
7K BtoK2 Q KttoB3(b) | 27 QRP1 QtoQk 
8 Castles BtoK2 28 Qto Q 3 (k) QtoR8 
9KRP1 QtoK B4(c) | 29 KtoB2 Q tks K P 
10 K BtoQ 3 QtoKR4 30 QtoQs K to Kt 
il QR P 1 (d) K Kt toR3 31 KBtoQ3 Q to Q Kt 
12 Q KttoK 4(e) K KttoB4(f) | 32 BtoK 2 B tks K Kt 
13 Q KttoK Kt3 Kt tks Kt 33 QtoK8 Q to K 4 
14 P tks Kt Castles (K side) | 34 QB tks RP B tks K RP 
15 PtoK Kt4 Q to K 35 QBtoK 3 Q to RI 
16 QBP 2 QP1 36 K to K B tks K Kt 
17 QtoB2 KRPl 37 KBtoQ3s(m) Qtohs: 
18 QBtoK3 P tks P 38 K to Q2 QtoQs 
19 Kt tks P Kt tks Kt 39 KtoB3 QtoK8e 
20 P tks Kt QtoQB3 40 Q B to Q 2 


Black gives Checkmate in three moves. 


(a) Had Black taken Kt P he would have lost the game. 

_ (b) Taking K Kt P would have been very imprudent. The present 
is good, because it attacks the adversary’s Q P, and thus prevents him | 
ing his K Kt. 

(c) The only safe move. 

(d) Fearing Q Kt would be played to K 5. 

(e) A very attacking move. 

(f) This seems an exceedingly hazardous step to venture in a mal 
game, but Black thoroughly investigated all consequences before risking 
and at the end of the contest proved clearly by variations, of wii 
following are an abstract, that White would have lost the game by adya 
ing K Kt P 2 to attack the KtandQ. Let us suppose— 

13 K Kt P 2 Q tks RP 

14 P tks Kt P tks P 

15 Q Kt to K Kt 3 (best) Kt tks Q P 

16 B to K 2 (best) K tks B ch 

17 Q tks Kt KBP1 

iS Btks Kt Castles on K’s side, rega 
the piece with an easy winning position. 

(g) Intending to gain a Pawn by taking the K Kt P with Q. 

(bh) Threatening to win R by checking with B at R 7. 

(i) Had he taken Q R P, White might have played Q to Q R 4, wit 
at least a Pawn in return. 

(k) This is far from well played ; the object appears to have been ‘ 
Black’s Q out of play, by permitting her to capture Q R P; but \) 
omitted to observe that he left a far more valuable Pawn at the merc) 
his adversary. 

(1) By taking the Bishop, he would have affo-ded White a chan 
drawing the game. ; 

(m) It is clear that Black would have gained a piece in return, 24 
Bishop been taken. 





The Art of Chess Play. 

Under the above title Mr. Geo. Wauxer has at length come out W'' 
voluminous, and we doubt not, valuable treatise on the great game of \ 
His own introduction of the book to the Amateurs of England, is! 
following style; we copy from the Chess column of a late numbs 
‘* Bell’s Life.” 


‘‘ For half a guinea, about four hundred honest pages of very small ty 
something equa! in measure to two fashionable octavo’s of Lord Snood, 
half a dozen of Mrs. Gore’s novels, ‘The Art of Chess Play’ may % °* 
pected to present a resumé of all that is curious or novel in the sci 
and it does su.” | 

Few men living or dead have done so much for the cause of Chess 
Geo. Walker, and we wish him the success which he deserves. ») 
way, we are glad to see that the gentleman of whom we are now speas 
has been breaking a lance with “ a foeman worthy of his steel,” 19 [4° | 
son of Herr Kieseritzkij, and the fact of his having beaten “ Her’ 
games out of three, is indeed a feather in our friend’s “‘ castor.” We "4 
the highest opinion of Kieseritzkij’s powers, and look forward with mu 
interest to the period which we understand is already appointed, - 
commencement of a heavy match between that player and his country” 
M. Horwitz; the latter gentleman being the individual who was lately 
cerned in an encounter with Staunton the great, in which, altiovc® 
course beaten, he sustained himself manfully. The match is to be p!?) 
in London, at the old Chess Club in the City. 











§- Mr. Stanley is still at Boston, and is of course a frequent visit f 
the Boston Chess Club, having found in Mr. G. H an antagonist o! ¢ 





siderable mettle. Of a large number of games played between these s : 
ties, it is certainly creditable to Mr. H—— that he has uot suffered 4 
in a greater ratio tan a proportion of two games to his one, 








